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TANKS and ttxBc-twtnbcTii. my* Tom 
Wtntrlngham. are tlif mua.' icrtuua {idwr.v 
f.'-i-' tn war. " Tftur picture jftouu German 
lankM advancing. 

Soldier-author's suggestions 
to counter German technique 




AT LEFT 1.9 MUh bomb, with a thmu - 
tnff-stick for lung runy*. At right on 
improvised hand-grenade. These are 

CfflU'ttv* IWfiOOrtJ CffaiRJTf ^l-'i.t. . 



i hi 



GERMAN mechanised units uati- 
aiiy udtfince undtfr caiier o/ a 
ictfcti of motor-tjifctc ftcottfr. 



FORGET . . . the myth of the man on horseback, the 
myth of the bayonet, the myth of the old school tie— 
and its corollary of blind obedience. • 

REMEMBER , . . that dive-bombers arc the most 
terrifying things extanr, bur they need not kill many 
people, that tanks ore the most formidable of adver- 
saries, but that even you, a civilian, can help to stop them. 

Tom Wmrringham, ex-soldier and student of modem war, makes 
these points in his striking book, "New Way* of War." 

JUST published in Australia 
J in Penguin form Urn is a 
book that every adult, should 
read. The author holds that w&r 
is not B mystery to be left to finl- 
diera, it is ~onie1.hLii >r that all citizens 
of denioaracy shuuW understand. 

He strongly criticises some British 
Army met. hods, but atrlkes a heart - 
ening notv in his belief that an 
army of tree prupk will. In the 
end. be triumphant over a totali- 
tarian army. 

"The (icmuiu liarr Diadr a good 
army on t .■• hunks of blind laith and 
thp acceptance of Injnjdicc** hr 
writtsL "But II fat only e«<hI nim- 
pareri with Che armies it had met so 
fur, j r mil's hampered by Tolly uml 
the ni.():- of the past." 

Of t$MMd oiytiis be attftc&s so 
strongly olu u- exemplified fay thin 
quotation from an official 1937 army 
handbook. Ui a chapter an armurvd 
care: 

The principles of LralnlnK In Held 
CTpcratfODa given in Cavalry Train 
ing ihorarjd) arc in general applic- 
able to armored car regiment*.' 



TOM WIKTRINCMAM. | 
authqr at "New Way* of | 
War,' which is dlscuued nn = 
'tii 1 - pns e - fuuff-hl In the Greal \ 
War with the BJ6T, Later he | 
i:uimniLUdril the British. Hal- = 
talinn in ihr International 
Krijrades in Spain. IJr li widrlv 
known in RnjjLand a* a imilUi 1 
writer, and hi* bonks inrludr 
"Camtne World War, ""Mutiny,' " 
and "JJeadloek War." 



War-Time Duties Won t 

MAKE YOUR 
FEET ACHE 

If Yii Use 

ZamBuk 

THESE arc strenuous times for 
the feet Thousand! of men 
and women are on their feet for 
longer hours ihon ever before. But 
your feet won't ache or let you down 
if you moke a habit of treating 
them with Zom Buk Ointment, 

Soothing and Healing 

The refined herbal ails in Zam- 
Buk are easily abioibed into the 
skin. 

Thut Zom-Buk causes aching, 
soreness, ond swelling to vanish tike 
magic, it hcnls blisters ond chafing 
and brings corns out, root and all 
1 Before applying Zom Buk, bathe 
the feet in worm water, if at all 
possible. 1 

1/7 or 3/8 a box 




Whr-rr-ITr hp Is 
*rrrhlf. Iir will 
wrlrumr Zam- 
Ktli. Sn dltti'l 
lorcrl tn tUp a 
hen inlu your 
nest nurrr'l. 



TOUR MONEY 
FIGHT f 



Says Mr. WmtrinBiiins: -It. is mi: 
stated whether armomi curt should 
be given lump* of s^rbt alter a 
Rood gaJJop." 

The myth uf lb* m.Mi un hnr»e- 
harkj he says, had nnrc had auote 
bahlA In '.'tual IavA. T'hr man oil 
hnntrha*-li nilfd warliin in Kurnpe 
for a thminand yrat> ii*m the fall 
of Uir Rninan Kmpirr tn ihr BattU- 
u( Vrruy. From that tinte cavalry 
looh a Mv-fiiidary and eradual)y 
ihvirmin,:. plane. 

"So low: ** the leadtTrahip 
of the British Army ouudstj 
mainly of men who fori Utt 
highest cxpresoion of thi^lr eti-rrgies 
ntid inienst, in 
iOT.-inini in;: it 
will remain ilu* 
theory of the 

artmr that fox- 
hunting I* the 
method by 
which mental 
n can be 
Induced. 

"H will 3fem 
abnormal to 
atteh leaders 
that a racing 
mntor - cyclist 
from Uir dirt 
trticti should be 
given ccmmftiid 
of a squndrun 
armtired caw. It 
will seem normal 
that n fi °Q ct 
hoiSfiman Ahould 
be Riven nuch 
commanrt." 

The second 
tnytii. that or thj? 
old school tie 
i the KenMfHJJiiu 
as the natural 
leader), myn the 
author. had 
Mime tntiaitLni; 

whnh the Englkdt gentry Uveti an 
rheir vMitrx when Lkw squire tuid 
IiL'. sons had a direct relations) nr." 
with the rUlagrrB 

ToKla> Uinl section of l-ii«lu::i1 
mainly lives in the city 

'TJrree -quarters of that officer 
class mnrt no frpr cral'tslnen anti n r 
a)cllh>d land wrirlcffrs earcpt at otld 
week-en dH- In their aDTices they 
talk to aecht'tHiies and Uade-unton 
Ieadm. In their hunies tfiey talk 
to aervanU and ifBnlennrs They 
lell you vhat the pYOUUnvt thlnKr- 
bjf quoting their charwomnri or laJil 
driver " 

The third myth, kha author holds 
\n l.hnt of thr bayi-nrt Hajroneta. 
he clnlnLS. were beginninK Xq be 
utitinadi'd in tile American War of 
lJldnL'^^I«denc.t^ 

"Apninsl autamatlc weaiioaa. 
tommy iftnu and hand grenades, 
men wlUi bayonets arc naelcsE , - 
The nvrrapr Brllhsh soldier ha* b«rn 
]r*d to cxprrv that otUT 'i^ini; Inr 
wOkppD lor a time tie will foi to 
tfrlns with life opponent . . The 
GeTTumiA mtvT flhowh tlwi thow 
who try lo uw thf boymiel c*n he 
wiped oUt with any modnrn wmpDt 

Tf 1 had my way training In 
ijavonet ftpntlriK wouW Tip conflnml 




to one platoon In each batialian. 
all the rest ot the Onyo:i';ti would 
be solemnly meltetl down for &teel. 
out or which we would mukr> sub- 
mflchlne p^ins and hand ereiiades. 

"There is only one object of drill 
thai i^ rnaU'rln ]— to fnsnrr that 
men can he moved quickly. Cer- 
tainly 1.1 if; much drdl is necessary, 
Men oi averaa* luielli^ence need 
some throe U> six hour* of drill tf> 
make ll possible for thein to move 
anywhore In fiufflciem. order. 1 

Fur intrri'-ivr drill hr WOOlJ Hntl- 
sUtDtc fna(ha|| ( Aineriraii tuatb&H 
particularly, since he ruii^dn-. It 
the nearest game 
to war that he 
km>w*0t iTrim- 
mln.F. and plrrUty 
uf Held ci*r- 

The InlllAtlve 
so much needed 
in modern war- 
fare b discour- 
aged by drill, he 
believes. Tb« 
dMtffl an? etjuv 
when one m&u'u 
or den, as ;n the 
kut war sent 
"whole cUyifiknua 
of Brluah in 
lantry Into 
trencheto to com- 
mit s u ic i d B," 
dreKSed by the 
right 

Summari einn 
the methods by 
which attar-Its by 
plaftra can be 
met. he says ; "To 
meet axr attack 
yati have only to 
keep your head. 
It la a weapon 
against moral**. 
It i [tret not, in fact, kill many men. 
The tive-lwtntaflrs bound like all the 
Hrchftrijffk of Hell They are liter- 
ally toe rnoHt terrifying things trta*. 
i-Jilfit oi earth And they fell! my 
few people 

•'If y»ii nin you nrr In sreater 
danger han if you stay put 
When QTT-oplane*, come over, don't 
look a: nam They nw laces more 
than Hitching else. Keep looking 
wlierr tht hmks or the eoemy'fl in- 
fantry rr>a' tppeax . Even tf the 
liotnbWr Uti\< spot un. he is abso- 
lutely unsiii to hit you except by 
accident - 

• flic tnnkt:- a much more vnoufr 
weapon." au'L. Wmtrtatfharn. "and 
for tralnei! hldlei? I am convinced 
lIiill till- u t it iariie lianil-snrenadeii 
Is cuiisicienibty the best method . 
Theni & nil rvaon whRU*ver why ti 
■TOkl industrLtiriniiort 5uch ai our^ 
nhould not nrntu plnnly of ther* 
L.ren&iteK in ft w*ek ar two." 

Several cnapicn nf the book he 
devoten to the **pwnlc& army, 1 
ihowinp that in the case of in- 
vasion In KnglLiui it noulU he pos- 
jablr? for every cl'illart liternllv to 
interpret Mr. Ci4rchiir* laSBOUJ 
"Wr* shnll fight in hp atreer* 



AUSTRALIAN Aoldiwj rv.nh ajf these 
arc irorid- famed far Jiptr rni/infrpr 
The Australlnni do nrt take kittdijr 
to rigid titceifjttne, an* their succeta 
beam oiif .n ■: v- theory that 

too-riffid discipline <t harm tut 




ADMIRAL J. C TOVEY 

. . . lituimnh rarrw 
('O.MMANDER IN CHUT' nf tt>. 

Northurn Fleer, ivhich was rv 
sponsibli' for ihc sinking of the Cut 
mm batlMup Bismjrct Admir.ii 
J. C. Tovcy is famous in ihr Brilmll 
Njvy J-, "fighting John Tovsy 
submarine cb«tr No. 1" 

Admiral Tovcy won bis D^.O. 
n Lhc Bjrtlr o! Juiljnd. His lainiiv 
tmn iti desceni from Lh.- Dttfttsh 
Ejrl Tovi, who w»s Kini; 
Cinuic s cigln-band nun in In- 
CDntjurst Df tnflland 




MR5. S. G. TAYLOR 

. . . denltstru m Kfulxuu 
ONE ot (wu women dentifiU in 
Malaya* ^ rs - Tjylor. 
doctor of dvnul %urger>-. London 
University, u visiting Atiotraliii, 

She wjh for many years dcntjl 
turgL'on il Lhc hjOipu.il rii Vlnnji"? 
snd has travelltil mu^t of MjIjvj 
li'iin-j denul work lor tbr natives 
and jiivi&ing them on diet. 

Malayans are keen to rtCilrr roou* 
dtrntj] treatment and thet? M 
ahtays a long: qutrue at the clinic 
.i' : ■ !!>: her visits 




Mf?. HOWELL WALKER 

. Ann** on tht rcgord 

W'RIThR fcntl photogr-iphn foi 
the Natiana! Cjonprjphu 
Schciety of America, Mi H^u-:: 
Wjlkcr is now tn Ati«rjh.i He wil' 
do ft .i t ii" of iLiusiratcd arlivk's of 
tho Aubtralidu soldier m Ir.nmr--. - 
in his home, and in sport lor tbt 
locirty s v-.q. 

"ArncnunN tn very ■,-!., i in 
Australia's war tftfort. and arr fcfen 
ni know what m.iks-. ihr An'/jci 
such touRh tidier*," Mr. Walkrt 



Use ZAM -BUK Regularity 
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Mrs. meadows 
intervenes 



'Off 0*> and enjoy yourself," Sykes snirf os lie led 
ftin icife tmrards Kai'enghau?. 



THERE was BOIIM thing 
liUiu: Mm Meflrtijws 
that lived up to '.lie 
namt, like a rny of sun- 
shins on dewy grass, ihc 
dew being her iJv rv 
Ustlr. her eyfli the cyjnr tahitr of a 
tummar iky. Trie widow o( an elderly 
rolwiol a.ffllclt.1 with a (outy temper, 
whom ihe liad ruined faithfully DM 
yean of gloom and seclusion, she 
held at tan*' the cvnvii-tlou of being 
burn anew. 

Lite tni uo interesting when you 
u'err Ire* to nwv* about the country 
and itudy the new generation, 
■■slivclally In lu love affairs, she 
:erer moved to a fresh hotel wlth- 
uut a . - n i thrll] of adventure 

Heboid her then, on hrT fjr.it night 
it Combe Hotel, dining early In order 
to secure an observation post In the 
.ounpa. which was cleared for danc- 
ing. 

Alrriuty u>-nlflhL she hnd seen a. 
man with an Interesting face, a lame 
otau who had come hi late to Kit at 
u Lablc laid for two. He had at- 
tracted her with the way he n*d 
bowed to an old lady who tanked 
rather like a petted white poodle. 
Sow. dppltic her BOB**, Mrs 
Meadows was waiting tar the curtain 
to rise with the advent of the first 
player, mil there came an unexpected 

a radon. 



The hall door, cut off by a Klass 
screen, swung back and a couple 
entered hastily The girl, pretty, her 
fair curln niflled by Uie wind, laid: 
'Look at the timer Your fault. Hair 

"Sorry— or am It*" 

The Uft engulfed them before 
Mrs Meadows could see ine nun 
properly, but she had an impression 
g| coiKiueiine yuuth. Something in 
the way nc slipped a hand under 
hts compnnton's elbow had iiroducvd 
an eieltine atmosphere. A honey- 
moon couple, possibly 

Ah! Here was the first of the 
dinner guests, no Less 
than White Poodle, 
her bracelets clinking 
She advanred with is' 
tripping. step and 
glanced at the newcomer With an 
air of owning the settee White Poodle 
.willed herself in the farther corner, 
and tlnAlly turned to her neighbor. 

"We're the nrst," she announced 
"Like you. I prefer my dinner early." 

"YesV" Mrs Meadows drew n 
strip ol cmbrDiderey from her 
capacious bag and smiled. "The 
ie« air. perhaps 1 It makes one 
hungry." 

Not tn my case," the old lady 
corrected as If she disdained any- 
thing so plebeian. "I rn accustomed 
io it We used to live nine nillee 
from here, but after my dear hut- 



band's death I felt that I could not 
bear the strain of keeping up a 
large establishment, rd 1 parted with 
my old home and came here. Ah, 
here'* Mr*. Sykes. How late she 
111" 

It was the fair girl, emerging from 
Uw lift Hlie waved to White 
Poodle and smiled at a man who 
stood back to let her enter the 
dining-room. 

"Such a sweet little thing,'' the 
Npeoker continued "I'm sorry for 
lu-r. tied to that husband with the 
nervous breakdown. Per haps you've 

By Muriel Hine 

noticed him. n tali lame man lit the 
Ub]f next to mine? ' 

"I did. fiJiri I asw her come In with. 
—I believe into ir» the manr 

"YnurtK R*vm*httW-" WMt* 
Poodle's Mark eyes were ' aln I ty 
mallcloiu. M Tt would be. They go 
for long tramp* together, as her 
t.Lu:biiii,l can only potter about, not 
it cht:arfm companion. I tried first 
to bi> kind ro him— I can't walk very 
far myseif— but 1 saw lie preferred 
to be alone A pity, b little wclety 
in lent tirlp bint to pul] ninv-"lt to- 
gather," 

The Jmuwe nllinK fWft. tlir 

orchtv,tr» broke into i two-Htrp and 



the first couple took the floor. Blonde 
Curl* had emerged from the dining- 
room, her husband to the rear. Mrs. 
\\ naugr>d the .11- t' &» a 
pretty difficult one for Sykes as he 
cruised the slippery floor and laid 
his tree hand on hie wife's arm, 
with a Pimlle for RavenAhaw, -who 
bad crossed to speak u> White 
Poodle 

"Off you S<> and enjoy youraeJfi" 
Syk.cn said to hid wife. 

She needed no urging, As she tuid 
Ravenstiuw Joined the dAncere a 
couplr swerved to avoid them and 
narrowly ml«fted Uw ftUhfHiifi figure 
Ititn hlfi tnct eiune the shadow of 
fear, and, groping behind hun, he 
found the wall, to ateivdy hltruelf on 
hbi stlelt Mr. Meadows, a nunc 
for so many years, felt Indignant, 
She might have Mren him safe firv 
Tho dnya oUpp«d by. Mr 
Meadow 3 bud plent.v of people to 
talk to, but they did 
□ot Include '.he lame 
■nan. altbouirh nhe hud 
been introduced to 
him and to in*, wife, 
Blonde Curl* was much In demand 
young Raveiuhftw her slinduw The 
hotel looked on, amused or cen- 
BorlouA In the rnornlnff she would 
Lake her husband off m their little 
car, no one knew wijprc, ond, duty 
nroumpllahrd, spend thr real, of thfl 
day with her adtnlrer 

Mrs Meadows was bent on QUlrt 
hcraelf, armed with & new novel, on 
thin sultry afternoon, as ahe made 
her way pa*t the crowded ueaehrtJ-, 
divided by sand hlllo that ran down 
to the sea Beyond the last terrace 
of housea shf round her haven, a 
torrvd shed thnt houml the deck 
chains But how could she net down 



to It? Tlwrf were no itepa and she 
Mood meoburlntl the drop onto a 
Bhelvtng hank of rthingle Not vn v 
deep, &o miusLiirlns her coiiraee she 
riaked it, to uuid on her hands and 
knccn, pebbles scattering Ui every 
direction. They bit the ahed in a 
aharp valley, and the xtartled -pilb 
j'm r from the sea. So did n fcoMtiry 
man from hia chair tin rt»e other 
tilde of the tarred board*. 

"Yourr not hurt?" 

Mr*,. Meadows, still dazed, raised 
iier head_ 

"No— Billy of me!" She got up 
with an effort. "I thought the shlhglc 
would be hard!" When Sykes. prod- 
dJi\g the bank with his Mick, took n 
step forward she cried, "Doji't 
aaempt it I I'm coming down." 

£o thU wa> hl« hiding-place- And 
a very uood one alie saw when ahe 
reached him, but fearful of trejfpaaa- 
Ins explnlfied: 

"I'm Boing t* sit and read — I 
wanted to away from pcopie 
Then caught hereclf up. vmbtuTUSeed. 
"I dldn'l metin that! I meant the 
hotel " 

For the flra; tune the heard him 
Laugh, 

"I fan sympathise ' But have a 
rest flrnf ' 

There wvrc two deek-chnin- facing 
Uie aea. invLalblt from the esplanade 
She did not guess Itow whlU' her 
faxe was, and fthe was JWirprleed 
when he drew a small flank from 
his pocket and half-nlled the silver 
pup. 

'You'd "better drink th'* You've 
hnd a jar." 
TVhal i ■ U?" 

Please turn to poge 36 
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BRIEF 
RETURN 

Mystery deepens as members 
of the home become involved. 

Our thrilling serial by 

MIGNON G. EBERHART 



STRIKING eanfiternatlau Into Ula befijfts about 
him. BASIL HOOT-T. supposedly killed In a 
plaur craih twelve months previously, turns 
up at his hoiw again one nipht His return 
> u disaster to his youii# wife, ALICE, who 
Is happily remctrried, also to MX&S MARY 
CHACK, Who tiari now Inherited tjjjs home, Tenmcres, and 
is living there with Alice's Bister. JENNY SHOIiE. 

Hut lute thfti wglil. MtsH Mary. mveallKaLlllg n nol.se 
that lus touwd her. finds Basil lying dead in trie 
,i rounds She at once sends for young DR TOM 
TUCKER, then yielding to Jennys entreaties rtgrers to 
Lry to conceal Basil'* return and death Fortunately 
M.ASTAm EVANS and HOOKEY slid CYNTHIA 
LOVEDAY. frkuds who had visited '.hem that alter- 
mutu tusd lett before BaailV arrlvi 1 , 

Ta^elher, Mias Mary and Jenny drag the hody Into 
Lhe shrubbery, but Torn, :,twmy blood on Jenny's slipper 
raneaff the truth and telephone! lor trie police sergtarjL 
Stndiint Jenny to fetch Alice, who is stayinK [it Ten- 
acre* during the nbsenrf o: her huib«nd. ROBERT 
BLAKK. on a brainCM trip, lie Irkts io per«uade Miss 
Mory i .' give him the exact details at trie nlshi's tiap- 
peninga 

She asks whether It has occurred to hhn that Jenny. 
Alice, and herself will be regarded as prime suauects ol 
murder 

NOW BEAD ON— 



JL ' 'M didn't answer. He just 
looked at ave and t could tell nothing of what he was 
thinking I went On slowly. "We were here, you see. And 
■i) for .i know no one else was about the place. " 

I paused nnd again he yftlri nothing. 

"Suppose — ftuppme we can nnd no evidence of anyone 
else having been here." I satii "Suppose r" 

"U\ evidence that weigh!*, not lacs, of evidence. All 
tills makes it more imperative lor you to tell everything 
«H1 know. The thing to du 1» to discover exactly who 
U was who killed Ba*ll Don't you See> That will 
remove any shadow ol suapknnn and talk from— from 
the household." 

Would It? And (dnce I'm or trie nature to bile the 
bullet. 1 kept on- "You don't think, then, that I mur- 
dered Basil* " 

"Youl" 

-Or Jenny"" 1 inniMwl 

He looked down alons lhe white-nnd-blatk drive, hla 
prolile ennrrruUlt. "If I though! Jenny did It would I 
call Sergeant Walters right away7" 

"You might.' 5 said candidly "What about Alice. 
«Mt>f 

"Allre " He stepped for a mnim'nt, then turned 

to me brusquely but with a definite urgency m hla 
manner -Look here. Miss Mary. Yau must go about 
rhls in as open and above-bnaril a way as is passible. I 
Si— 1 emi t emphasise strongly enough the necessity 
as t see 11 to tell Gib everything and put the whole 
thing In his hands." _ , ... 

■Do you mean Gib Waivers Is In complete cnarge of the 

'""Just now ys* The State Attorney will work with 
hun also his detectives: 11* the Stale Attorney whose 
duly it is (when he thinks he has s conviction 1 to hand 
» Heueh wnrrsnt to the judRe.' 1 
-Isn't there an inducnt belote tliey move ttw body? 

"There'll an Inquest, vcw Either over the body or 
later wllh reoiltemi' witneEsea. such as the police captain 
who saw the body. But it's only a formality to deter- 
mine the cause ot death. We Imve no Grand Jury. It's 
Gib ar,d later, when bf comes, r.hr- Slut* 

Attorney who'll have eliarge of she thins. And I advise 
you to tell them every' single thing you know " 

It. seemed to me there was mare In his meaulns than 
quite appeared In his words Did he mean we ought to 
iuill all ol u* In a ruthless hunt lor the murderer' Or 
did he mean that ll we told the police everything we 
Knew and they otUl didn't discover the murderer then 
11, was their trouble and our own responsibility was at 
an end? . & . ,_ 

What's the matter?" anid Tom, and I told him 
hunestly: 

"I wish I hadn't called you. 

Trior," he said, "Wis the only sensible thiiut you did 
Not that I seem to be accomplishing anything But 
it'll look better In Glh'a eyes. Listen. Miss Mrtry. 
Where does Jenny come Into this' How did she know 
■Ma) the murder? Old you tell her?" 

1 paused lo arrange my reply I said slowly: "She 
heard me telephoultiii to you ami came. I told her. 
She was shocked— terribly shocked and horrified I am 
perfectly sure It, was a shock to hrr. Tom. so dtm'l get 
iny not'ions iiboul Jenny's having killed Mm. A girl 
ILke tliatl The very Idea Is absurd!" 

He didn't aay anything I went on: "Then we talked 
and It— well, I know 11 sounds absurd. After nil. as you 
iay 'o try to conceal — but ad Irtr as anybody' else knew, 
vou ace lie was already dead. Had been, dead a year 
if there were any way to keep It quiet it would hove 
been so much better for everybody." 

He was looking bioodmuly at the carpel. I had no 
way of knowing what lie was thinking finally he sold 





slowly: "No Yot: foiUrtm Have done it that way 
Anvwa-y. I— couldn't, ha v* let yau It'* dangerous enough 
for' you «s it 14. How many people besides you three 
know of Basil'* return?" 
-<Jo»eph," 1 iiftld "And you, Tnm." 
Be gave a little start and flashed a quick fiance at 
mc. "Mel Why. yes. that is so. I— J suppose it's up to 
me to Join the ranks ot disclaimers tuwl I didn't 
do It" 

*I never Lhought you did." 

"Tlit point, of course; i* wiiai Gib will thLnk.'' 
Jenny WM comine downj-tftirE, her cape riistlinft, her 
facE whtt* wtUi eyes thut wefe darlt pools 
Slio looked U Tom and said stiffly " Alic* is gone" 
"Gone!" I cried. "Bm " 

-She's boi«.- alie repeated. "1 didn't Hfiow £he was 
£folng. Hor bag is aotip tuid some of her clothei- and 
drp&ilay thine* She's got money— there wrs notlW in 
her pur&e and there wils some in my denk and IL\ 
gone. She's, nai nbout three hundird dollars. r 
* Where did she iju?" aaisl Tom 

"1 supper she's yone tc Hahert." said Jemxy, "Tarn.—' 
He knew what she wtu eoing to do. I enw hlra set 
himHcIt against It 

"Turn— pl'.?nse She was pleading. PleadlnB 'or 

Alice, of course, with warmth fluid lovely begBinji m iifr 
voices — in her whole face and the very lines of her body 
as she HWnyiM towsrns hirn. 
"No, Jenny." he acid firmly. 

"LeL her go," begged Jenny. '"Lot hrr go. Tom. 
Don't tel! i.hpra." 

She put. her handf. oci hi*, own— or tried to. He lurned 
away from her. briwiuely. "We've gor, to tell them the 
truth. Jenny. There's noTlilng elr* to do." 
•■Alice " 

"Did sihe kill hmi, Jenny?" Tom asked relentleruJy. 
Jenny 'a be^^ng Uttie Jiands dropped and she drew 
hen-nil! up. !!;■.:' hiii eyes. "No" 

"Kow <[a you know?"' Hi* voicu waa still reientJeSB 
■*] luiow Al".'" ' 

"Then If fdic: didn't kill Lilm, you shouldn't be nfrnid." 
he noiinhided "On Jenny, don't you «ec we've gnt lo 
do what we can? We- — " 

Eer plfcwdliiK ciuui^ed. She said" "I net; thai you 
won't help as I thought vou wrre our friond. I 

tliouprit " 

"WeU? - s 

"You Told me you loved me," satd Jenny, 
There was a sttenc*. charged wJUj many Udnfi- 'Hi.-, 
iaciod earri other— Jenny's tittle red head flung bach. 
Tom'* mouth a hard, straight Une And projecting itaell 
throbhiiiely hito the silence Iflcr- h pul«e canw the 
dlstani jwund or motor-cynle?. spiMrdlng furiuusly aloti^ 
the dtatant highway. 

All of us heard them. TOm said: "That was yester- 
dw,*' and turru-d nnd went out on the steps, and down 
the driveway lowards the bridge 

The sound of the motor-cycles came furiouMy nearer. 
On* slowed down io turn into thr drivr— the sound ol 
the engine was immediately clearer. Then another 
slowed down. I became aware that Jenny waa crumb- 
ling and shiveriiih' beside me. I turned and put nr. 
arm round her. 

"CoiiBon Mary — what sftflll wc nay ?** 

"I donT. know. Tell as much of the truth as 
we— can." 

"Will they bring Alire buck?' 
"1 suppofle io. Ves. o! course. When did she 
BO?" 
"I don't know." 

"How on earth could she have got away wklh- 
giit MSiymtt knowing ll? Besides, it's four or 

Ave mUei; Ui tlie station " 

"Perhanu she took a car " 
"I'd belter ring Tnr Jae Ttiey'll be here 
aoOn. Nu. Ailuo dooMn'i drive: she's always been 
flfraid to drive." 

I Lcf1 Ikt and ran..: Sranding there w ihv 
bell I remembered thai lhe way Jenny wfta 
dressed had h certain algnlncancTt 

""Your cloak. Jenny." 
Her eyes widened a little. 
-I mean— your dress.' The cloak opened 
upon a line of light blue. "It was two o'eloclt 

when we found him. Perhaps " 

"Vou nlf.'an I Ought not La be wearing this 
I'll change. " 

II rnther durnrisfd me th(iT she went sci un- 
mediaUly and docilely upstairs. 6he didn't 

question; aht 1 didn'l say or Ionic anything 
ihal implied any sort of Inquiry. Why 
didn't olie say: fclut why 5hciu!d I change? 
L Why shotfkrl ho out ol n\y way to divert 
i : i i ■ questions? 



'77/ Ho it." Haid Tom, and brni down to unbuckle Jettttf/'s sandal. 



Please turn to page 10 
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^ks ituton Beil stood with 
/ m H)« odMrmnArai! nilers 
A — * m Ironl Niii 

/ ^ Four hangar. GtroiltE 
mi stt link*- Bj'LidiM. 1 - 
sleammg Ryan monoplane as it 
executed & neat aec-le-s of alow roll*-, 
his imagined how Inferior mid carlh- 
oound a barnyard remitter must feel 
■ehen an tjasle perloimh in the sky. 

Duke finally came diving MWn- 
wlud lo the luwer end of thtf Held 
and ijlldcd Lu a beautiful tlnw- 
pointer fin the runway. 

Mill glanced towurcls the pilot's 
winch lo see if Wendy Efllon hud 
witnessed the display. Wendy was 
witting next to Pat Bead*, the in- 
structor, watching the Ryan taxi up 
[u Hie anr™ IVIilt smhed and 
limited away It rnlflht be true that 
Hie Government wanted currently 
eleven thousand new pilots, Wendy 
.'. ante . only one, 

-Pat.'' "Wendy asked, "could a girt 
over learn to fly like that?" 

On run 1 .' Rjunteii the instructor, 
;uut headed for the gate saying. 
"Okay. Beal. you re next." 

Mdt didn't like bopping rhBt little 
forty-horsepower crate right niter 
Duke'* exhibition. But Pat .said 
come, mid U you wanted to get a 
unvote licence at apvemmonl ex- 
pense you 4Ld What Pal told yon to 
do— unless you owned your ship- as 
□like dill. 

Gel lip there and try those 
<illi£l>-ilcsTW turns. - Pat said 

\Iiike 'era precise, and bant where 
I out ace you raally so I can check 
you.' 

"There's a fog coming In. Mill 
suifgested 

-nutfs only linw." 
Hon- oish do you want me lo go'" 

Pat grimaced I don't care how 
high you go: 
lust soft's some- 
where over a 
sale thousand. 
Look. Beat - 
lDonen up. relax. 
You're flylrui, 
not tiuhtentog 
screws." 

Milt taxied out 
to the rtinwny. 
noted the droop- 
ing wintlsuck. 

.■.iretully opened the pun w the pre- 
• ■I.. Utile murk lie had once made 
ind Mien eased the little ship Into 
Uie air When the altimeter read 
eleven hundred he bonked to the 
left. 

To-day He felt no estularaliui] tor 
wncnever he glanced below Ihe only 
itiing lie could see wad the Ryan, 
i ml il seemed a symbol of his own 
inleriorily. One mho had to depend 
nn free training Iroai the Govern- 
ment |s Just u mlsdlien on the dole. 
Milt growled. 

But he knew It was deeper— this 
difference between himself and Duke. 
Milt was different He had.ulwayj 
been careful, precise and methodical, 
Ii witsn t fear he had as much 
..-uurnge as Duke Bendbt It was Juat 
•nut he want*d to know cuacilv 
-enerc he was and what he was 
Jirititt to do al any given minute: 
whereas Duke, to use his awn term, 
didn't give a hoot Duke wasil'i an 
■ imtneer when he was In the nky: 
lie teas a bird. 

He made an even dozen turns, and 
{Mies ■ .irehiliv set Iter down. As he 
titled off ths ruotmay .lew- Hie crease, 
monkey cttught the edlje of tjte 
'S'llui and uulitBd him onto the apron 
Pai was waltina at the Bate. 

Nice lotng. kid, said ihe In- 
structor "YOU llieaftlirrd oft thoae 
lurna w if you were using a slide 
rule " 

Milt grinned. "Not much pep 
iiiwuli. eh. PaiT" 

"foT|!6l It." Pal mm lutntd 
away 

Milt tell obliged to trot over and 
nmiie tne t*» Ryan Duke was 
dtthJI In the rear cockpit, with 
vV-ridi in rtohl )lf!?IJiilf l-hc con- 
trolx. Sitllt ran his hand over the 
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fuselage, and smiled: "She's a sweet- 
heart. Duke." 

"Fugs herst'ir," Duke drawled. 

Wendy looked over tier ihmitiler 
"When enn I fly Jt. Duke? 

He chuckled. "Any lime nt all. 
baay Only you've got U bskr me 
along." 

Mill dldn'l lute thai talk, so he 
stuck hi* head in and looked over 
Duke's special iiistriiniene tioard. 
The JlflL'. ruscluntetl him Ifnu knew 
what every part ol the v hl|i was 
doing when you read Iheiu. "Cot a 
Liuilu Duke'>" he asked. 

"I figure I'm flier enough not lo 
need some office giviiiii me nrderB 
Wlleu I can't By my un sajji, I'll 
stay on the ground." 

Mill nursed to say. Well, it's nice 
to bo aure— " but nt.fjpped wlthoiit 
tayhiB it. Duke was an englc, and 
eagles don't carry rBdioci. "II » 11 
swell job." he finished. 

He loafed around Un- hangar for 
.1 wi'lne-nt unlil he comercfl Wendy. 
But when he got her alone lie frimid 
It difficult to talk to her. He 
"i ■.- . he'd Just rather look at her 
she barely came up to his 
shoulder. It was beyond belief that 
she could handle a itiectianical 
comet aoomiruT tiirough -rpaee. but 
she could, and .hi- carried a private 
filer's rating tn prove it. 

Milt finally round Ins tonsrue. 
"Wendy, I had an idea that tjerhaps 
this Saturday you mlsht like to go 
sailing with tne. There ta a yacht 

i-ecutrji '" 

"Oh. Milt, 
what a vhanie!" 
Wendy said. 
"But Daddy 
unugtil. me a new 
Spt'fflnir Tor my 
binlutay. and 
Duke i* going to 
fry mr up to 
Arnold City on 
Saturday tn take 
delivery. I'm wr- 
Perhaps some other 



rlbly sorry, 
time." 

Milt iiueaseil thai perhaps; some 
other time would do Then nuke 
came strldini; around the comer ol 
the officii shouting: "HI, there you 
are." and took pussewinn ol Wendy. 
They tore ilown the drive in Duke's 
ronrinlel 

Milt went armind lo Ihe Irrmt of 
the lianifar. PM called lo him: 
"Hev. Bcil, von coming out to take 
some air tune dh Soturday? " 

"I guess so." Milt said. 

"You mentioned .'iQim- bo.il rnct 1 .'- 
yo I wasn't sure. Can you come out 
at around one? rd like to gei t'uj 
government still! cleaned up early. 
A Civil Aeronautics Authority In- 
spector Ls comluK out to |JUf. Duke 
and borne of the olheid through 
their teata for n commercial ratliiK." 

-I tfifJUkhC Duke was flying to 
Arnold City. 

Pat nodded. "Hn'li hopploK Wendy- 
down tliere. but hell be back " 

•Gosh, can she ferry a new crate 
hack by herself?" 

"You try and lell her she cnn-l." 

Thn new Ryan a'as conr hy Uie 
time Milt arrived at the field on 
.intiirdny Put Bclote had chatiKeri 
the Hying time schedule so Milt 
dldn'l take of! until a quarter to two. 

At fifteen hundred feet he plunged 
uito a cloud, and as the solid blanket 
of nothingness closed amund him 
lie felt the touch of panic He 
looked anxiously at the iporsc 
collection of Instruments ori the 
panel, then mil the gun and 
gllrtrrl down Ulldpl Ihe cloth! landed 
and taxied over to the apron He 
Ind been up lera than fltu-cn 
minutes 



"I'm fflati you f/nt dmm safety? Mltfpn murmured 
scif I In tn Wrniiu tlx xhe bfnt nnxiauslu iilfr him. 



Pol wan talkinj to the C.A-A. In- 
spector when Mill, mine through the 
gate. 

"Wlmt's the matter. Beat?" 

Milt shrugged 'Those clouds will 
^otm lie too Idw lor praeilee flying, " 
ha aaid Pat frowned, and the In- 
spector grinned. 

"She'll be closed down light be- 
fore long, at that." he said. "Any 
more landings to check?" 

Pat Bald there weren't. 'Hill 
voting 13endix wll] be alontt in a 
few minutes t.o try out for hin com- 
mercial rating.'" 

Thn C-A-A. man didnl saj' any- 
thing, but from the way he looked 
at the weather Mill knew, without 
a diiiilil, lie dltlu'l think micH o! 
It. 



By four ci'clcirk a ground fog came 
creeping over the field and the 
■loiltlf- i-lnsml in iihnve 1 lie mih 
fluned through spoiled holes In the 
ceiling, but even these were now 
Iji-nn: blotted mil ilowly. nor hTonr 
Pit teen minutes laleT the celling 
had closed down to four hmidrco 
Put jhrusBCd " Well, that'a that. 
The way It's coming in now. tlujae 
kids are Brmindud in Arnold City - 
Milt and the grease monkey wf'te 
lielpitte Pat roll the ships off the 
apron into the hangar when they 
hetirr! the roar of n ship over the 
Meld "That's Duke'H Ryan." said 
Pat 

JuBt then the Kyan side-slipped 
through a hole In '.he cellhic and 



iilraluhtcned to a bumpy lariduir: 
Pal met Duke on the apron. 
"Why dldn'l you como bock with 

Wrrnlv'. 1 

"I left ahead of her. ThE weather 
was okay over Arnold Cuv 1 

"IL was okay here until a enuple 
nf hours ago," said Pat I'd better 
telephone." 

"JShell go back If it's soupy," Duke 
said easily "She'). Ltol a Iwe-wav 
radio in that little craui of hcra 
N«t3f job for a girl, A safe bus." 

"What good wmiiti a radio do her 
here?' Pal snapped We haven t 
linl a beam even If she did know 
Iiob- to iide II. We haveo'i even to: 
a transmitter ' He aialked uno the 
office and In n couple ol rnlnttties 
he was back Tliere waa a tailtneas 
about his face thai made the veins 
■:Und out. 

Please turn lo page 12 
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i HE glory win aliiioat 
over fur Chits Oliver, 
and lip wa* glad or It 
When hi; drove down 
Ihe main utreei Mid 
saw his nsine across 
the Iroiit of the theatre in letters 
three f«et high lit knew he hut) had 

i':ii>i> K h 

The glory hangover had lasted too 
long. It had been two fall years 
since he had worked m pictures 

He pulled up *t toe meal hotel 
and stepped out of the ear, looking 
exactly the way they wanted him to 
look-hia wavy dark hair bored to 
the wtnda, lu- »mile flashing. 

Ha could mill be very much Holly- 
wood, He Jell a little ridiculous as 
always but he didn't feel dishonest, 
became he did his. best to give them 
their money's worth at the theatres. 
He worked (or what he made, and 
when he had enough he was going 
to retire. And he would have enough 
U business kept up in this town at 
the end of the week 

About, a do»n girls rustled him. 
waving their autograph books. He 
wrote "Faithfully, Chris Oliver" over 
and over, and the theatre owner ran 
round Importantly, having the tunc 
of Ma ttfe bouvg a big showman wlih 




a star on Wn hands for 
a persona] appearance. 
Chris trailed him Into 
the lobby, signed the 
register, smiled some 
more, and shook hands 
with everyone in sight 

In his room he got 
rid of them all. made 
h I m self comfortable, 
and stretched out on the 
bed. 

The reporter from the local paper 
would be next. He'd come In and 
look round for Ins drink, and start 
in wtih the name old questlona. 

It had been more than a year 
aim* hr Oral Btarted chasing tu> 
screen shadow round the small- town 
circuit- 

For a year berore thai he'd stuck 
it out In Hollywood, hoping lor an- 
other miracle. Then, when hte 




"IWef 



surprised to know what I'm really like,' 
Chris said, smiling at Mary. 
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money was almost gone, he'd started 
east by coach But on the way he 
passed through a town where a 
pint-sued theatre was showing one 
of his old films, and he had this 
idea. 

He dropped ofT at St Louts, and 
the munager of the film exchange 
there looked surprised when he 
heard the name He knew Chris 
had hi-en one of the Quirk in-and- 
outers. He had had a lucky break 
in a secondary role In a really Im- 
purcsnc picture, and on the strength 
of it tliey bad given him Lhe lead 
In Ihree B films. The manager had 
seen those and tried to sell them. 
So he smiled when Chris talked 
about personal appearances. "We 
didn't, do very well with vour pic- 
ture.," he said. "Wo liavrn'l any 
more play dales here In town." 

"What about out of town?" ciitls. 
asked. 

"Oh. sure. It takes tune for a 
film to percolate through to the small 
spots. Your* will be knocking round 
Tor months." 

"Ill knock round with them, ana 
give personal appearances." Chris 
said. "I haven't much ei&e to do " 

Sd Chris got his car and started 
out He felt no bitterness, no sense 
of rallure. His Hollywood expedi- 
ence had been an Incredible, fan-' 
testlc accident, now that tic looked 
back at It. But it had happened, 
and he saw no reason why he 
shouldn't, pick what he could from 
the debris and plan for a fresh 
start. 



A HERE were two 
lean years between turn and his last 
picture, but moat or them didn't 
realise that and thoae who did diant 
care. His name was on the posters. 
He was Hollywood, and that wat 
magic. So he just- rode along. Chris 
Oliver and his shadow. As long as 
his shadow was on the screen Chris 
could get by. He worked on per- 
centage, and he began to put money 
aside. His plans began to take 
definite shape 

They went back a Joint way. these 
plans, u> the time when he was a 
youngster un his father's farm. I! 
hadn't been much of a farm then 
and now, since tut lather's death, it 
had fallen to pieces. But it could 
be a model, up-to-date dairy tarm 
as good cs any. He had that in mind 
when he went to college and after- 
wards until be was sidetracked. How 
he had it In muul again. There 
wasn't a building left whole or a 
fence in good repair, but give him 
a year and tills money be was get- 
ting together, and lied have It fit 
for a man to bring his wife to. His 
wile— if he had one, That was 
where he fell short in his planning 
He met plenty of girls. When- 
ever he came into a town there was 
a small social flurry. Thi;y all wanted 
to give parties for him But the wny 
It went with the girls he met was 
always the same. The „«•• would 
bring the talk round to Hollywood. 
Thm Chris knew what was coming. 

Could he give her a letter to some- 
body? Would he look at some 
photographs she'd had made? Be- 
cause everyone said it waa amaalng. 
what the Learners brought out. 
WrccUy or indirectly they ell wanted 
something of him that lie could not 
give. He could only offer the future, 
and 1,1 icy only wanted the paat. 
But he kept on looking 
He waa dozing olT wlten tile phone 
rang, it was the desk downstairs, 
and they tind u reporter they wanted 
to - 1 i.i up. Chris got to his feet 
wearily. The Ire and soda had come 
ulQng with the luggage, so he dug 
a bottle out of bin bag and waited. 

But this one was a girl. She was 
younger than any girl reporter he 
had ever seen She looked at Chris 
In his old bathrobe, and at the 
buttle un the table, and held back. 
He nodded at htT and grinned. 



The Pleas is usually 
male," hr said Other- 
wise I might have 
dressed " 

She gave hint a quick, 
friendly smile and came 
in. He drew up a 
chair and looked her 
over. She wasn't out 
to the conventional 
preUy-gh'I pattern but 
[here was life and 
warmth In her (ace 

She smiled again while be held 
the chair. "ITn sorry if I disturbed 
you Can we start the interview 
now7" 

"A drink first." he told her. 
"That's tradition." 

"I'd rather not. II you don't mind." 
She prepared to take notes 
"What do you think of our 
town. Mr. Oliver?" she nsked 
htm. 

He put back tus head anrf 
laughed. "You like to get 
right at it don't 
you?" he said, 
Then he flaw her 
color faintly. 
"Sorry." he added. 
"But you are nea" 
at it. aren't you?" 

"Three months 
old. The editor 
didn't think I 
should come, but 
I wanted to," 

"WhyT" 

"Cunoalcy. 1 
suppose. I wanted 
to see what you 
were really like " 

"You'd be sur- 
prised at what 
pm really Ilka" 
he said. The 
longer he looked 
at her the more 
he wanted to cut 
loose Irom the aid 
pose and he him- 
self She did that 
to him, Mjmebou. 
"I'll make a dt'al," 
he said, his voice- 
rising rather ei- 
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assured him "What will your next 
picture be like?' 

"My next picture? Oh, It Isn't 
quite ready yet." 
"What's It about?" 
"It looks good I've got the 
background I've always wanted— one 
I fit right into. But I'm not sure 
about the girl." 

"You mean you don't know what 
she's like?" 

"I have i general idea." 
"What's site supposed to be?" 
"My wife." he said. "Let's talk 
about something else " 

She kepi asking Mlrn cjilesllWIF.. and 
be gave her the answers t-hcy had 
thought up for him at the studio 
four years ago. Finally she put 
away her notebook and he said 
Now we start on you How'd you ge 
in this town?" 



Please turn to 
page 34 




citedly, TO" hand 
you a ready-made 
Interview — I've 
got dunens of 
clippings in my 
Then we'll 
talk about you In- 
stead." 

"1 think rt 
rather write my 
own," 

"It comes to Uie same thing, t 
tell you about Hollywood, and l think 
vour town is charming, and I wish 
every star In Hollywood could came 
here, becnuit towns like this are 
closest to the great warm heart or 
America. It's been written dozens 
nf tunes. All yuu have to do Is copy 
It" 

"You're pretty well fed up with it. 
aren't, yuu?" she said 

He gTlnned. embarrassed "You get 
that, way." he said 
"III try u make it brief," she 
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With our Fighting Georges 




PILOT-OFFICER HAT THD- 
ROLD-SNITH, of Itaxly. BOM 
mi!* Australia* Sjutflrr Sauadro*. 



Bg Beam Wirelesn from 

MARY ST. CLAIRE, 
mho visited the tquadrnn 
"~»omrwhert in England." 

When 1 dropped in on the 
Australian Spitfire Squadron 
somewhere in England, 
wot amused to find every- 
body being called George. 

Each member of line squadron 
not only is ca I lad Georqo, but- 
each George has an adjective be- 
fore hit name — "Dour George," 
"Handsome George," ond so on. 

Collective!* they might be 
called the Fighting George; Aus- 
tralia Mts lent to England. 

I CAME over a bit fanciful— 
mentally — and began to 
thin* ol them as "Saints 
Otorge," rtdJLiip; aluminium 
steeds ol the breed Spitfire and 
slaying dragons in the form of 
metal-tailed MessefHChmlrts 
and Junkers. 

But I didn't so Into that with 
them. I might have Ueen 
thrown out. 

They'd never admit tt, but these 
boys we Jony proud of being the 
first Australian Spitfire Squadron 
to operate in Uie defence af 
Britain. 

You can read that pride in their 
passion -Tor nicknames, to the 
numerous squadron Jokes. In the 
derives they paint on their planes, 
snd the crest they're having worked 
out bj the College of Heralds 

J talked flr« lo "Spanish George" 
— Otherwise Sergeant- Pfitrt Jim 
Harugnn, of Himtvule— who's as 
Australian ss I am. He's grown 
a nwusiarihe since he left Australia, 
and that wuii his wavy hair and his 
ability to strum a guitar made It 
May for the gamg lo pick an ad- 
jective for him. 

He led Australia with one special 
ambition, to bring down a Menser- 
•riuiil'.t and he won't be quite happy 
yn he's done it. 

Anolher easy one to nama was 
Sergeant Arch Stuart, who halls 
Iran Grafton, was at Sydney Univer- 
sity and qualified aa a chartered 
accountant bciure Joining the 
H.AJLF 

Hut Scottish ratravttoa earned 
him "Dour Qeorge." bat the device 
Hunted on his plane might have 
brought him a lifrorutrr adJecUve. 
Tt tt a, devil with pltchlorlc, very 
ferocious looking. 

Hardly had I said: "How do you 
do?" to tiiese Georges than the 
signal curie Tit action. A spilt 
second and two sergcant-Dllou came 
-unnuig towards camouflaged Splt- 
nrea picketed nearby. The rest of 
UK Sight were on their ton. 
In bright yellow "Mae Wests,' 
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maps tucked Into Uylnl boots. Ser- 
geant Keith Co*, formerly of Scotch 
College. Melbourne, with Servant 
Paul Makln. ol Adelaide, climbed 
into the viuuim. ,iuUe^ on their 
helmets, and lac* off into the elear 
aky. 

T heard a heartfelt sigh from my 
left. _^ 

'Handsome George," otherwise 
puot-OtJleer D. L/rwhs of Melbourne, 
wan mtmz skyward, 

"Gee. I wish I »i*t> an In that 
scramble," he groaned. 

II ,n> plain he apiAe !*f the lot. 

The first excitement of the call to 
action having passed, we dropped 
back Into our seats and I talked with 
the other "Raafera" who were 
standing by for the next call of this 
and that — of their training days In 
Canada, of their initial training at 
Nurrutnlhe, and of Australia. surf- 
ing, and all things far away but rich 
In memory. 

Pride of the squadron 

rpHE introduction to Tit George" 
was made with a nourish, "Fit 
OKirgc," who has the alternative 
title at "Dick, the a-Maru" is the 
pride of the scrunch™. 

He Is a Sfirgeant from Sydney who 
never needs oxygen, no matter at 
what height, he U flying, and him 
never been "blacked -out." 

There's "Weaver Oeorge." nick- 
named because he !s the pilot who 
flies ii-kind and weaves his way 
around the flight formation on the 
watch for any approaelilhg enemy. 

"Mbis George' 1 is a tall, red-haired 
Cambemell Qratnmar School boy, a 
pilot-officer from Melbourne, und 
he doesn't seem to mind being called 
"Mtss." Lliougi no one knows why. 

'-Smooth George* Is a sertteanl 
from wirrabara. South Australia. 

"Happy CWorge," or Sergeant 
Fred McCann. Is a Tasmanian. 
Be has a grouch, hence his name of 
derision. Also, there are "Scruffy 
Oeorg'e." "Diabolical George" and 
"Groupy Oeorge." 

Mraotlme the lw« "Georges'' who 
had been Hun- bun ling returned u> 
earth. 

This first Australian Spitfire 
Squadron to operate In the defence 
ol Britain has Just been brought 
up to (till strength. The OC. la a 
aood-looking South Australian. 



SPITFIRE PLANE, terror of the German Luftwaffe. German* tthout 
■■Achtuxo A tiptttrurr- i Kcnwr Spittrti a*ew. UK* Jee 1! cnminf. 



Squadron-Leader Robert Wilton 
Bi'Ugey- He is 27 years old, fair- 
haired and blUC^'.ri. aad hi*.* a 
sun-tanned complexion with even 
white teeth una a broad boyish 
smile. 

Tnnned at Point Cook. Squadron- 
Leader Bungey came over to Eng- 
land two years ago, and confesses 
that It was the happiest dsy of tus 
Ju~e wlieu be went back into the 
aright blue uniform or the RAAP. 
and was given charge ol the first 
Australian Spitfire Squadron. 

"These boys are so keen It Is 
simply grand to be with them, ne 
sold. "They're nrsl-clftso pilots; in 
fact, they an exceptionally good 
and possess such a wonderful spirit 
at adventure." 

Auturalla's first Spltflre Sauaflron 
Is Just having its own crest worked 
nut llj Ihf College of Heralds. I>v- 
signed by pilots It innslsts at a Dy- 
ing kangaroo with Ihe red rose ol 
England on lla shoulder. 

Underneath Is the Southern 
Cross. The motto hrw not yet been 
chosen, but It will be a translallun 
from the uhorigitit!. 

Most of the pilots have Ihelr own 
device also, A Clayfleld boy. Ser- 
geant Barry Haydon, who has Just 
turned 19 and la tlie Kiconri-ycnmg- 
est man in ttir squadron, showed me 
Ills crest— a yellow boomerang flrmly 
held in a large brown lialid. It i» 
painted on lite nose of his machine, 
ond this dark, curly -haired sergeant 
swears It Is this lucky boomerang 
that brings him hack from the 
heights where he rosins. 

I had lunch at the officers' mesa 
and was seated next to Bay Thor- 
ouj-Bm!Ul. ot Mwily, formerly of 
Ttlvervtew College, who was tn bis 
fifth year ot medicine at Sydney Uni- 
versity when he Joined up. He Is 
now s pilot-officer 111 this squadron. 

We hud a very good meal The 
Air Forte get more rations than 
civilians and II la cnrefully cooked 
by lUili of tbe WJtA.KrJ. They 
produced thick soup, freah inlmon 
»lad. Viennese steak and cabbage 
and potatoes, with atewod prunes 
and rice, pink blancmange, and (rue- 
lard Instead or cream, which Is 
rationed, then coffee. 
LaUT Sergeants Alex Roberts and 



R J, Cowan sliowecl me over their 
mesa, where the pilots share bed- 
rooms, hare corarortable 6irunr> and 
sitting rooms, and bUUards and table 
tennis. 

Typical of the spirit of good humor 
prevailing In the squadron, each 
door has some notice Uckcd up on 
it such as: "Come in anil hot a 
cigarette, drink, or bed." or "Fish 
and chips a &j>cclauty," and signed 
"Snaky (or "Smooth") George." 



Si!RGEA.>iT-l>lLOT JtU HANI' 
GAN. of HuritvUie. fcflOli'H to th& 
Spitfire Sqwdran as "SpaBtih 
Oeorpv?." 




OF INTEREST 

ISgM |g the keart ol Melbaurss, the fk-tora 
» siifh h BieatrK, gain sboKsDj twtres, 
trans, Inns, iffll ataiieis ind prefessiwJ 
CBitm. hnanrari ind CHilortible, the 
Virtaru a Mellnirnt't mittt potatLu hslei. 
ad Ihe la(«t mg ^tersed hirlcl n Aastuta. 
Lack year ann than • niurtet milium guests 
gajoi Dm Wciera's tnnfiirt, lunny, and 
Bnvesimi, n vet u the special g»st 
«rvi» wJttrJi tsres tn pa tmj h«L 



Root* ottir 

UK.T TUffFt 

Singlet . S/. lo f(l/- 
OmiWnK/rcilt/S 

Uln. FaeD atasa. ftc 
t* Clloai Strata. 



SHB HI 'LES R9JSSI.VS RULER i The story ot Stalin's 
schoolgirl daughter. See pnge .10. 



THE 

VICTORIA 

p a l a c e 



MUSOUMFS MOST POPULAR HOTEL \ 

215 LITTLE COLLINS STREET • NEXT TOWN HALL 
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My 5, Mi 



Willi the bovs in the "front line" at Darwin 




AMT* ALIAS FORCES GOING INTO ACTIOS. A hnt ptrlurt M*r» bfl W. (.Bill) Brindtr at batik ptactict 



Strenuous battle practice among gullies 
and gumtrees of the never-never 

If ADELE SHELTON SMITH, Our Special Reprewittatnre who visited tl»6 
Ausliolton (orces at Darwin 

On o tour of Darwin's defences I wos shown how thousands of 
former civil engineers, formers, fishermen, clerks, loborers, business 
men, barristers, on plans drown up by Staff Corps experts, hove set 
the stage and are rehearsing dairy for the Battle of Darwin if it 
should come. 

been dug the soil has been carted 
away In sandbagn to be utilised In 
rosdrnaking. so that there will, be 
nit tell-tale mounds or Mil to attract 



al Darwin. 




to their battle ntotlona In the Battle 
al Darwin, ft.-rm would found a, 
warning to the civilian population. 

Mr A ft- Miller the ARP. Chief 
Warden. Mr. E. Harrison, perma- 
nent A.R P. officer; and Cajrt. Mat- 
thews. mtUtary liaison officer, look 
me an an A.li-1 1 tour to complete 
the picture of the Battle 01 Dar- 
win. 

The AJU> authorities hare drawri 
up a scheme for the oCIOO-odd 
crrUlaruv— 3000 of them iFMnen and 
children— to disperse and take 



UUHT MACHINE-GUN CR/VW limbing rnla 
action, pert al tht rtmitnuout iraimnu of all antft. 



SORRY — BUT YOU'RE WRONG! 




THE mix BATH IS NOT A » 
MOOERH BEAUTY TREATMENT 
NfOCS MISTRESS TOOK REGULAR 
COATS MILK BATHS 




ROME IS NOT A NEW IDEA! 
CENTUMES ACO WOMEN RUBBEU 
CM TrltlR CHEEKS PACES DUSTED 
WITH VtRMIUOH POWDER 




TOADS DO NOT CAUSE WARTS 



AT Ihe very worst we'd know through navy 
and air force reconnaissance 24 hours 
ahead i£ Darwin was to be Invaded." a staff 

Captain told me as we drove through the bush attention from enemy plar^ Tunbcr 
»tZ*„. iir,. •• for walling the billeta was broutmt 

to the front line. ^ mi.w»d of chop- 

Tl (hen wai Id be only a bombing raid we might "™ »J ^unta ^ ^ K tlmt 

have only an hour s noUw maximum cover would remain. AJ-F 

When the warning of invasion came all the fine ^ , h a .A-C 

camps that have been built would be de»erted Darwin a 0 
delendcrs wnulrt dlvtpiienr Into the bush. 

Bfcxtdes building their own conic* trie battalions 
have been buny digging ill the burh for this dlsappejir- 
;nr act. 

ttstt «~ ^irrpou^d !r? rlDl *^™T. where you go 

doWtTsartdhagiied Ateps into rooms lined with saplings 
and the cttPiaiu hod a look round for srmk es be fore 
we went In. equally clearing stations are unilcrjrround, 
and amongst the tree* and pendantis palms you see 
what at first glance look ttta large arrowheads cut in 
the red earth. 

They turn out Vif be Till trenches lu which Infinltey- 
men esn survive tanks driving over (hem mil llirvw 
Molulov cocklalh, (bottles nneil tilth petrol and Ignited 

by lone wlrksl a» the t*ok« (o over. 

The trenches; have been mathe- 
matically designed, so that fire from 
tanks could not reach the men In 
the trenches. 

Food wwuld br brought oul to the 
troops from the camps in hot boxes. 

There seemed to be barbed wire 
al] over the place In the bush, 
at If someone had had an urge to do 
a lot of fencing, but the wire has 
been strategically placed £o that 
there la not a foot of It out of range 
of the defenders' ffuna 

Tltere l» hardli an inch of straight 
frank leading lo these defences. 
Tracks hfive" tn-cn purposely made 
winding with branches that lead to 
nowhere, so that ther provide no 
clues Irotn the air 

At the undernrou.no: billets have 




officers have 

ptanes po*.er diving over the area 
to see (or themselves how w»ll hid- 
den the defences are. 

it Is aH homfyina to a n — 
enthritlilne *i > n'»7T"' 

"This li our front line." a colonel 
told us at one of the wire "fence*," 
"if we were beaten back from the 
beach our m:«r lira of defence wouUl 
be right here," 

Field lecture 

\\rE came out Into a little clearing 
where gunners s*l listening to a 
lecture round *, field gun, tookhig 
luce • prehistoric monster against 
the trees, 

The J mule, lieutenant in chance 
told tie staff captain respeelfuny 
but most firmly that wr maul on oo 
account itisclose (be whcreahonn ol 
the ..mi 

Purthar along the front an* light 
machine-gun units were currying 
out target practice. 

Col, Pope and a group ol officers 
stood on a limculone outcrop in a 
silhouette somewhat remirriaernt of 
"Mohawks on the Warpath." 

As the guns Jabbered bullets 
serosa to the tanrets the iitraw-dry 
grasN and little red everlasting 
flowers quivered 
While the lighting forces moved 

i 



In 10 districts, each with its 
senior warden, n group of warden* 
will be rraponnlhlr tor 10 houses 

each. 

Each warden will direct the people 
In the 10 homes under his charge 
where to go fur shelter. 

We saw/ some of mil natural 
shelter— leafy cuffs facing the sea. 
wine, deep juLIss niled wiih trees. 

Mr. Harrison, who Is enthusiastic 
about his Job, leapt oil to ledges ond 
crouched ix-hind roclts lO Illustrate 
the natural protection against alr 
attac* "fiCee Ir Darwin'a Post- 
card weliery 

Several areas present special proo- 
)emii to the A HP authorities. The 
actual population of Crdnatevwn. for 
Instance, Is unknown. 3UBC famUlea 
tire hi a mate al winding alleys, 
sometimes several families Uve m 
one await dweiisng. 

In one group of • BSD people, 15 
different Ianguasef are spoken, and 
wardens had to be found who were 
Unguis ts as well. 




tUDICeSTION IS NOT PURELY 
A PHYSICAL COMPIAINT 



» -*~-jJKS«SS 



m I 



Wlimii- j,,^! r>»ui*o-" ' . 

lyo Die aUHi^" 1 




<IR PRACTICE uiii/j imiliirion Af cifafai' tocfcfculi. ifirouin 
from slif rrerKh o/lrr arhi<k ptian 



Bayer's 
Aspirin 

TAB LETS 

flxfed it! 

There n only otic grriiunt 
Bojct'i Aipirin which tor 10 
year, tuv cc|eycd C"innic« pub- 
lic conlidencr *i nn hiiiricilitic 
relirvcr ut' jitj-.i.- 'mi, 
■cuiks, LumlxLgtt. rlKuiBatiiiBt 
uvihiunc ano *U ticrrr [Xutn. 

HAKE THIS TEST 

Drop a B&vtt'* A,ririn ublrt in 
i b)rh of water In » nwv^ — 
by the timr n UeU \\vt twtixjin of 
rhc gln»— tl h alniniiurraiinif. 
See !t*j youiicJt" thia w*t why 
B^er'. Aipmn tCtt *° qindclT. 

quicker* surer, safer 



maw: I X VI STK.UIA 

tor ^y<* a rs 
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These Nightingales 
use hurricane lamps 




CAMP DRESSING-STATION at the Australian General Hospital. Darwin. 
3laff -Nurse Page uresnes an injured Hand: Staff-Nurse WMfgln In background. 



STATIONED AT DARWIN. Here are some of the twenty -nine Ai.F. nurses 
ol the Australian General Hospital. Darwin Matron McQuacle White- (fourth, 
from left at back), who is in charge, was for years matron of Darwin Civil 
Hospital . Most of the nurses come from New South Wales They llvo 
In tlWts with few conveniences, and are looking lorwareJ to the time when 
the new modem hospital now being built Is ready far occupation. 




THE LADY WITH THE LAMP, 1941 version. Miss M. Gartlng, one of Hi* 
masseiiws, adjusts a hurrlcnnc lantern, only means of lighting in the tenia. 
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July 5, m\ 



POOR UUlt Jenny I !...-, 
Hoail and I haled Alice far 
Lh» thing they but 
brought upon ho young 
head. But I wouldn't let 
r, >■:■< ■ '.hen, think too much of 
Jenny; jenny ana hut sUufa, 
wlillc lute, her stranger determin- 
ation: Jenny nnu tier inconsis- 
tencies. No, I'd better not know loo 
much or purs too munis. At least 
until we hud auceessluliy faced the 
pclioe. And Tom. 

Hut 1 did wonder ll they would 
find a revolver. And when, Jenny 
OUne downstairs 10 n Ice moments 
nnd Inuiid me there In tii« ban try- 
ing ui explain to Joe. 1 made An 
excuse to go upstairs. Joe under- 
stood ultnut too quickly and too 
thoroughly. 1 had scarcely got the 
words otts el my mouth wlicn be 
nodded and mid as coolly as if he'd 
expected It: "Tea, Miss Mary They 
will ask questions — you may need 
ate. Shall I make coffee*" 

1 (aid no. and told hun to call the 
maids tl necessary, Jenny in 
xUndlra tu the doorway, a dark 
housecoat now over dark Wun 
pyjamas and tier leet, wisely, still In 
Silver sandals, as if. ahe'd slipped into 
th'in quirk!? because they 
beurrrlt to her hand when she was 
*<»«•••>! 

Well 1 was thankful abc flowed 
so much acumen and umjerstanduig. 
but I didn't really like It citlier. And 
then I went upstairr. to comb my 
hair I said And heaven knows, what 
With charging In and out of laurel*. 
I needed it. Once up m the wide 
hall wllh the curtains blowing In- 
ward a Utile from tlw open windows 
I llrlenrd and heard no one, natur- 
ally, and tiptoed past my uwn door 
to Jenny's. 

It took only a moment. Her re- 
volver was not La the second drawer 
from the top Was not anywhere tn 
the dre&slng-ublc. 

I didn't look rurther. I felt there 
won no need. Wherever It was, t 
bui«d It was safe from those men 
at the bridge. I could tee from 
Jenny's window the shilling gleam 
of (lashitghis and a glow above the 
of the shrubbery from the 
lllthts ol their cars. The moan nt 
getting paler and farther away and 
the r.hadows now were slanting to- 
wards Uic rati 

Alice's dour wan open and I went 
In quickly atu! switched oti Lite light. 
Shed gone hurriedly; that was evi- 
dent. The bed was merely tumbled. 
Drawers were oven, coat-hangers 
strewn, a belt and stockings dropped. 
Hht: lelt no note or message of any 
kind. 1 made as sure ui that as I 
rouid in the time I had. although of 
course Jenny bad already looked for 
some such thing. 

1 remembered suddnily that, when 
I bad talked to Alice, she hadn't let 
me turn on the light. She'd been 
luPy dressed, of course: In street 
clothes probably; planning her 
flight then. She must have gone, 
however, between twelve and two 
o'clock; If It had been after two I 
would almost certainly have seen 
her. II it had been earlier than 
twelve Jenny or even Tom would 
have seen her. Bull would have 
stopped her. 

Well we'd have to leave the proo- 
lent ui Alice'.* whereabouts and what 
to do until later. In all probability 
the police would have her brought 
back. And when tt came dawn to It 
I was not ill -pirated that Alice had 
taken it upon herself to disappear 
so promptly; It would srive, I 
though., to distribute suspicion and 
muuiry a Utile: It would be confine 
lug. 

1'. didn't even occur to m e Uist 
Alice might have shot Basil herself. 

I comix d my hair ' which needed 
lt> and went downstairs I was aw- 
fully warned about the revolver and 
couldn't think of nnjthhtii else. We 
sal, J winy and I, In the drawing- 
room and waltsd and Joe stood in 
the hall and waited, loo. He'd 
pulled oh a dressing-gown. I remem- 
ber, over what luolt'-d lite umuve 
silk pyjamas, and I couldn't remem- 
ber haling given him any of Basil's 
clothes Bat tben Joe didn't always 
wall for a formal presentation. 

Jenny spoke exactly twice during 
that rndf-lscur or so at waiting. 
Once she said: "Alice didn't take a 
car. f sr.nl Joe to took and be says 
there's none gone.'* 

And again site said: 'Tt must have 
been quick Terribly quick. It— It 
doesn't aeejn possible It can happen 
like that. So suddenly. And then 
hurt so long." 

I knew what she meant. But I 
didn't intend to waste tears over 
Basil; I hated him. rather with a 
growing hatred rar having been 
sauntered at such a coat. 

Paradoxically, but truly neverthe- 
less. It was as if we were Use victims 
and not Basil. If he'd been any- 
thing that was decent and honor - 
able he wouldn't have forced such 
an Issue . 



t ontiniiiny . . . Brief Return fssusaz* 



Muiiler cnnl. of course, be con- 
doned under any rrhcumstances 
Jttsl then there was ho space for 
l-ondering about lis irrevocable, ter- 
rible wremgnesa. H waa the pnee of 
his removal that I was Ui biking of, 
Jenny woe, bo slesidcr and childish 
In her dark pyjamas and coat; her 
soft red curls catching golden lights, 
her dark eyes shadowed with 
tragedy and with a deep terror that 
looked out. now and then, help- 
lessly. 

We heard the slow crunch of feet 
on the grave] and Joe heard It too 
and opened the door. Jenny stood 
up as if strings had Jerked her to 
her feet and 1 said, "Sit down," 
quickly, and she sal down again. 

Tom came in tail. Sergeant Wal- 
ters followed. 

He was thin and very straight, 
and If he bad erased in a hurry 
you'd never have guessed it froth 
the immaculate neatness of his uni- 
form. HUt then all Vie policemen 
were immaculate, trim and neat: 
they were all reasonably young lex- 
ct'pt perhaps BIO Walters) and re- 
markably alert, anil muscular look- 
ing, withuut, any of them, an ounce 
of superfluous fat. There was, in- 
deed, a kind of hard, quick rfTirlmey 
about them which — up to then — I 
had admired. 

Bill — Bergen: • Walters — had a 
tanned, wrinkled face with a long 
chin and rather hollow checks. 
He was a lrtver of peace and quite 
the best shot in the county and 
raised the best peonies, when oil 
dury. tn Lhp little garden that had 
belonged to hi* ^Uier. He was. a 
man to be reapeiSd and a man to 
be feared and hod a deliberate, slow 
«sy of refusing implications. 

Pacts were loots with BUI; there 
was no such thlnjj as supposition 
or •Huston, equivocation or meto- 
pliOT. Vet he wras quick enough to 
•pot the pmetTO of either quality 
and persist in lis analysia But his 
strongest and goseminc: character- 
istic was simply Integrity. 

"This," laid Tom unnecessarily. 
"Is Sergeant WrJters," 

"X know Miss Chase," said il ill 
"And Miss Jenny. How do you do?" 

Wo shook hands and I bolieve I 
asked liim bow his pennies weir get- 
ting au. though tt seems incredible. 
Jenny said nothing, Jujil watched 
with great dark eyes. 

! man have invited him. too. to 
sit down. At any ran he did an 
and Tom. On the doorstep I was 
perfectly aware ot policemen wait- 
ing, and dimly. In the background of 
my nonfclciusne"*, ol lights and 
voices hen: and there all round the 
bouse. It was a surrounding com- 
motion anil activity to which we 
were to grow accustomed. Joe 
hovered near the doorway, hstening. 

"This la a bit of bad business 
Miss Ohace," said Bill. "Dr Tucker 
tons ms you weren't even eapecting 
ur Basil to come home?" 

"No. of course wo weren't. We all 
thought, he was dead." 

He nodded skrwly. "Tea. I know. 
BoVd Miss Alice take 117" Be 
looked towards the hall, "fine about 
the place anywhere?" 

I shot a glance at Tom, whore face 
told me nothing. Apparently he 
hadn't told Walters about Alice's de- 
parture. I moistened my lips. Jenny 
ant Use marble. I said: "No. the — 
she tau t here, Sergeant Walters. 
She lias front; away." 

"Suddenly?" he said, small blue 
eyes on me. 

Tea. Suddenly." 

"Where has «h* gone?" 

"We — — " Neither Tom nor Jenny 
seemad inclined to help me. "eThe — 
well, to tell Die truth, we didn't 
know ahe'd gone until Just now. 
(the— wo think Mr Hindi's coming 
home frightened tier and the only 
thing she could think of to do was 
run away She'll come back as soon 
av alie hears ol— r.lus," 

"Oh. yes." said BB Walters. 
"Shell crane back. Well need her. 
What was she going to do, Itssa 
Mnry? Dhrnrce Mr. Basil and 
marry Blake again?" 

"That was the only thing to do." 

-Would Mr Basil consent to IL?" 
he asked. 

"We — we hadnt much time Lo talk 
or IL He couldn't have kept her 
from getting a divorce if she wanted 
one." 

II seemed to me there was a 
doubting look in his eyes. But he 
couldn't possibly know of the par- 
ticular hold Basil had over Alice. 
NO one knew of that. 

He raid, shifting hb legs: "Well, 
now, suss Cliace, I don't want to 
keep you up all night, answering 
questions. And there's no sense In 
anybody" (his eyes lingered on me 
anil thro upon Jenny) "—anybody 
gcLtLug all worked up and excited. 
Well take the body away anon as 



tny men have got tlie angerprtnLj 
and sudt And we wont bother you 
any more than we have to. We 
may find the murderer straight 
away, without any trouble. The 
men are searching the place now, 
I know it's been a bad shock. Dr. 
Tucker says you found nun ' 

"TTes. Yes. I did." 

"Where were you when you heard 
the shot?" 

"Cp— etaira." 

"Which room?" 

I caught myself on the verge ot 
truing him, which would mimerll- 
«te)y have entailed another question. 
Hastily I substituted: "In— In a 
Irnnt room. Quest room. Id gone 
into " 

"Why?" 

"—by open the windows It was 
awfully hot and I wanted a cross- 
current of air." Had 1 protested 
too much? I must waLch Uisk He 
said: "Shot sounded loud 7" 

"Yes. Yes, very loud." 

"Windows up when ymi beard II?" 

"Ytw." 

"Dr. Tucker says you want straight 
down to the bridge. Wby'd you do 

that?" 

"Why. the sound of the shot 
seemed to come from that direction. 
1 — 1 Just went lo see what had 
happened." 

"Coll anybody?" 

"Yes. I— believe I did. I dont re- 
member esoctly. I was frlghtcned. 
I suppoiie." 

"Whyf" 

"Well, r— dont know why except 
It Isn't exactly usual to hear re- 
volver shots under your windown in 
the dead of rnght." 

"No." he Raid consideringly. "X 



Walters said: "Murders murder. 
You don't have to know law to know 
thai. What did Mr. Basil do? DM 
He go anywhere or did anyone 

come?" 

"I came," began Tom— and Bill 
iidii't look at him but wont on: 

"Now. Mint Jcnny7 What lime 
was it that Mr. Basil got hume?" 

"About ten. I tt ins " said Jenny. 
"We'd had dinner snmr Uine before. 
AlJre wus unset and we— wiui taken 
upstairs. Cousin Mary and I talked 
for a little while with Mr. Basil; 
then she went upstairs and so did L 
Mr, Basil was down here: drinking 

" Walters' eyes Lingered on the 

bottles and ghuses. "Then I went 
downstairs again. Dr. Tucker came 

"Yes, he told me. Wrist time waa 
Il when you left, Dr. Tucker?" 

-I dont know." said Tom. "late- 
Miss Jenny and l— talked a little 

While " 

"With Mr. Bitall?" 
"Yes. Later alone." 
"Where was Mr. Basil when you 
left?" 

'I think he was outside on the 
terrace, smoking. I'm not sure." 

"You talked to hlui ngsin. Miss 
Jenny?" 

"Yes. Par a little while." 

"Where? In the house or " 

"On the terrace. Then he said 
something aboirt the moonlight ■ — a 
walk round — something vo*ue like 
that, t came inside." 

"What time was that?" 

"I dont know exactly." 

"Midnight, would you any?" 

"Yea. About. A little later per- 
haps. I — I didn't see or hear n.'y- 
thlnv more." 




"HAS ANYONE askej yt*u anu ouesfrows?" Mia Afirru demanded, 
otf tht maid. 



suppose not. So nobody went down 
to the bridge with you?" 
"No." 

"Werent you frightened?" 

Piumy how etiatty and neighborly 
it sounded when It. wasn't at all 

"No. I dotn think so. I don't 
remember. Til an I came back- — " 

"Walt a minute. End you see any- 
body down Uiere by the bridge?" 

"No." 

-Didut bear anvthlng?" 

"Nn." 

"Was there a revolver?" 

"No. I—" 

"You looked for It?" 

"Yes, of courne. I heard the shot, 
you know. 1 know whet • revolver 
shot rounds Uke: tt was quite nu- 
mb: taxable." 

"Dr. Tucker rajra you came back 
and phoned far him and then you 
and Miss Jenny moved Mr Basil 
You oughtn't to have done that. 
Mis* Mary." 

"I know. We dldn t mean to 
dmlroy evidence. We were only " 

"Lost your heads, I expect. Well. 
It waa a tihccik. Did you bear the 
shot. too. Mian Jenny?" 

For an instant 1 waa relieved that 
he had accepted Tom's explanation 
so readily; the neat Instant tl seemed 
to me thul he accepted It Loo readily. 
Tom was lighting a cigarette with a 
lot of clatter over mutches Jenny 
looked straight at Sergeant Walters 
and said: "Yea. I heard it. Cousin 
Mary told me what happened and I 
was the one that persuaded her to 
move the body. X— I thought we 
could hide it and no one ever need 
know he had come back. I ." 

"You oughtn't to have tiled that. 
Muss Jenny." He was fmaktng his 
head. "It was a foolish idea. How 
did you expect to hide him?" 

"I— I dldnt know," said Jenny. 
"But tt dldu't seem to me It mut- 
tered. So far aa everyone knew ht'd 
been dead for ■ wear 

Tom said quickly: "You see how It 
waa. Bin. Neltlrer of Uwm knuw 
anything about law " 



"Haw about you. Miss Mary? Did 
you sec or talk to Mr. Basil again7" 
"No." 

"Next thing you knEw of him after 
you went upstairs viu the shot and 
he wan fclfled?" 

"Yes." 

"Nobody civ. besides Dr. Tucker, I 
mean, came lo the house to-night?" 

"Nobody as inr as we know. But 
we wore upstairs Asleep. There must 
have been somebody " 

"Who knew that Mr. Basil had 
come back? You and Miss Jenny 
and Miss Alice and Dr. Tucker — 
who else?" 

"Nobody tli.it I know of. except, of 
course, the servants But there must 

have been some body ■ I said il 

again, lneffeelually. 

He said, small blue eyes baring 
straight through us: ' Had Mr. Basil 
any special friends here?" 

Tom stirred restlessly but dldnt 
spciik. I said: "Why, yes— that u, 
we were— are— most intimate. I sun- 
pose, with the txrvedays, and. of 
course, there's Ahutair Evans He 
waa Mr. Basil's best friend" 

"Yes," said Walters. "I know— I 
Was at the school picnic wliere Mr. 
BasiCs friendship nearly cost Evans 
his life. Did he know Mr. Basil waa 
alive?" 

"No. Not so far as I know." 

"I meant, however." said Walters, 
"how about Mr. Basil's other— 
friends? In or about the village, I 



"He means women," said Torn 
abruptly, "Why don't you say it, 
man?" 

"Well, yes," said Walters OBUUnusry, 
-"When Mr, Basil waa younger " 

"Theres nobody now," I said 
brusquely, "Or If there was he kept 
It well hidden. Do yon know of any 
woman Basil was — Interejitrd In, 
Jenrry?" 

Jenny sold: "Ho," and Walters, 
after a paure, gat up. 

"I trunk well go oack now. Dr. 
Tucker. Well be hark Lo-rtmrroK-. 
Mi-.i Mary, tf you can find anybody 



else that knew Mr. Basil was back, 
let me know. Oh, yes, and If there .i 
any way n[ fn::t:iic nut what he's 
been doing all this time he's been 
gone, It might help. Dr. Tucker says 
you don'l know " 

I blessed Tom for putting the 
BoUaii Into Wallers' head. 

"IT] try to," I promised thank- 
fully. "He's been none a year and 
heaven only knows what he's been 
doing" 

Wallers looked at Jenny. "Well 
have to get your sister back. Where's 
Mr. Basil's luggage?" 

"At—at the railway station, ha 
sakS." 

Tom said: "We con get It In the 
morning. Walters. Let'a let Miss 
Mary and Jenny get some rest 
TheyH still be here to-morrow." He 
said It lightly. Walters' eyes looked 
very clear and small. 

"Oh, by the way, Miss Mary," he 
•aid, Til lure some men about the 
place to-alght utter we leuve. Just 
In case you feel nervous. If you 
get frightened, call 'em." 

Again it sounded neighborly. Not 
at all like a threat. 1 rtarsember 
thanking him. 

They used the telephone lo ring 
the police austion; they hadn't 
enough Ibthte and they wanted more 
men. too; I heard (ragnicnte. ot 
what they said, but mainly I kept 
thinking over and over again of 
the questions Walters had asked 
and the things we had said by way 
of answers. After a while Tom 
came hack to the door and said: 
"You two go to bed. Joe win let 
us out." 

He said It casually, but his eyes 
were commanding We both rose 
and Jenny followed me Into the 
hall and up the stairway. Near 
the landing Walters stopped her. 

Td better haw aiat slipper," ha 
odd. 

No need to say why or what slip- 
per. Jenny slopped and looked 
down at him and then, her face 
white and net is it had beet- all that 
time, bent without a word to take 
off the sandal. Tom came up the 
stairs and Walter*, rather kindly, I 
thoughl. turned away casually. 

"I'll unfasten it," Tom said and 
heht over and she stood upright 
holding the bannister while he un- 
buckled the strap and slipped the 
tell-tale sandal genUy off her little 
bare foot The dark spot of blood 
looked dreadful and out of place 
an that small, frivulons sandal with 
its slim, high heel 

Toni's face wore again a com- 
pletely tnscmlable expression. Her 
foot rested on his palm for a second 
and then she removed IL said coldly: 
"Thank you." and turned round 
again, presenting an exert, slender 
hack to us all. Her allk housecoat 
rustled gently and her bare foot 
went on tiptoe lo balance the heel 
on the other foot. She dldnt look 
back at all as she reached the top 
of the stairs and disappeared. Both 
Walters and Tom were watching her; 
Tom with the sliver sandal In his 
hand; Walters with very clear, 
brujlit blur eyes. 

"What are vou going to do about, 
Mlis Alice?" I asked 

"Don't worry about Miss Alice," 
aan Walters,, "Slut can't bo far 
away." 

They finished telephoning and 
went down the drive again and I 
watched them go. 

As they started I saw Tom turn 
and look up at the windows above 
htm. The guest-rooms wore directly 
above. Tom looked and then went 
on without xpeakihu to Walters, who 
hadnt looked up ut llsuse windows 
at alL 

Joe behind lie said : "Shall I lock 
up, Miss Mary?" 

"No. Stay here In ease they want 
yon." 

"Yes. Miss Mory." 

My room was dark. The moon- 
light had all gone and there was as 
yet no faint gleam of light In the 
east although here and there was the 
sleepy Krusiug twitter of birds. 

All the guest-room windows had 
been closed: I had looked on my way 
to my own room. Bui I believe I 
would have slept for I was terribly 
tired had I not all at once remem- 
bered the knife. Nobody had men- 
tioned H. 

But nobody had seen il! It wasnt 
there when Jenny and I kicked the 
gravel off the bridge. 

The birds were singing all round 
the house and In the woods, and the 
light was strung enough to make the 
rose-patterned wallpaper clearly dis- 
cernible by the time I had put trie 
matter of the knife into its simplest 
evidential form Por It was eel- 
deniiali It was indeed •ainnitly sig. 
nlQcant as evidence. 

Please turn to page 12 
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Anzac and abo. warriors meet at Darwin 




( 



PRIVATE CLAUDE HARRIS out, on 
manoeuvres at Darwin meets up with 
Australian aborigine with the hyphen- 
ated name of Cooper-Koyan. 

"WHAT'S THIS FOR, BOSS?" Cooper- 
Koyan is curious about the g^.-mcist 
carried by 1941 Australian warrior. 






"THJS IS HOW WE WEAR IT." Private Harris demonstrates the donning of his gas-mask 
lor Cooper-Koyan, one of the many Northern Territory tribesmen who have become friends 
Of the Aif This aborigine is of the Wargnlt tribe (pronounced Waukus) 



"HOW DOES IT FEEL?" The aborigine flatly refused to 
consider a gas-mask as an adjunct to hunting. "Too plenty 
not," was his opinion of the weird gadget 



Photograph* M page* 8, B, II, bg The Amttrnlian Women'* Weekly photographer W. (Bill; HrindU at fhrru iu 
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ENDY lclt Arnold 
City Ail hour and a 
half .'i.^, he told 
the group in frorit 
of Uie hangar, rjulco 
whistled, 

'■When she liiis this fog shell turn, 
back." 

"II alls doaait grt iheru In 
the next ten mlrjuu* It nut do 
lirr any good. The weather 1* clos- 
ing in up there. They've grounded 
everything." 

"What* her (peed?" the C-A-A. 
man .[ ictj 

"3he'« flying a new Bpeedalr. It 
cruises at seventy-five. Arnold Oltys 
a hundred and eighty-six miles, and 
since there's no wind to throw her 
of! she should miUce it here in 
autiiiL two and a Hall hours." 

Milt aaknt: "CuuWnt. she ret 
down at tome place along the way 
when ahe saw Itic weuther was 
spotty?" 

Pat said: "I'm going to can On-i- 
Tille. she sometimes drops down 
thrrf." fir went Into the ofltce 
scaln. 

"QrrsviUe reports celling Mro," he 
said when hi came out, "That's her 
last clianee on that mute. They'll 
call me 11 they hear anything." 

Within ten minutes the hoppod- 
1IP linnBar telephone bell clanged and 
tile crowd made a concerted rush 
ior thr office. Pat got there first 
and tore the receiver off the prong. 

"Do ahead, OrrsvlEe . . , How 
ImifiV , . juft now? You're sure 
it was headed this way? , . . Yean. 
I hanks, Eddie. Call me U you hear 
any thing else. she panned over 
Orravlile." he groaned, and reached 
lor the radio. He tuned in on the 
pilot-sending Jrbqueney, and sat 
pock to wait. 

It was MUt who heard the light 
plane go over first, He ran towards 
the onie*. shouting: "Patl There's 
a plane up there I" 

Pat came running ont of the afjlce. 
Too celling was less than sEtty feet, 
and Lhe limp and wtftry wnid^oct 
above the hangar was just barely 
visible. Joe, the grease monkey, was 
tmiing up the tittle Skeel, opc-n- 
caekpit trainer down live apron and 
the engine noL-<e was msrrintr the 
otherwise silent field. "Shut olT 
that n>ntorl'" roared Pat. 

The mechanic killed the engine, 
and for a momfnt there was jOruost 
complete silence. 

"I heard K." Milt said defensively. 



Continuing 

"It sounded pretty high and heading 

cast." 

Afler a minute Pat heard it him- 
self. "That's a light engine." he 
admiUrd rvlucianUy. "Hhe'i coming 
this way again." 

The drone of the pTUne passed 
over the airport, going west towards 
the oilfields. Milt groaned and 
headed for the office. He vainly 
fiddled with the radio belore he 
caught the garbled report of a sea- 
plane coming In to a landing. Then, 
otter wluu seemed a year of waiting, 
he heard a faint squawking tliut 
finally settled Into Wendy's voice. 

"Calling Pal Belote at Santa 
Mono," and her voice sounded scarrd 
and uncertain. "Oh, Pgtl I think 
I'm right over the field but I can't 
see anytiiillg." 

Milt left the radio long enough 
to bawl through the doorway: "I 
got herl I got Wendy!" The others 
rushed Into the shack. 

"It's clear above eighteen hundred 
icet," Wendy was reporting. "I — 
I'm getting Geared." 

Pat grabbed the telephone. He 
called the Municipal Broadcasting 
station, and a&kcd them to send an 
emergency message on the proper 
frequency. Then he nipped bis 
dials to ties if U was coming in. 

. . vailing Miss Wendy Eaton, 
Miss Wendy Eaton,'' said the an- 
nouncer couliy. "Pat Belote getting 
your message; Advises you are our 
Santa Mona field, but you can't land 
as there's not enough ceiling. Belote 
n-aii! you I i.i proceed north to Desert 
Valley field." 

In a couple of minutes Wendy 
came hack. 

"Patl" she walled, "I can't go to 
Dewrt Valley. I've only about altera 
minutes' «an left." 

Pal ffwore softly. "If only I had a 
sending set I could speak her in. 
maybe." 

. . I wish Duke were up here 
with me," Wendy waa saying- "He'd 
know what to da." 

"1 sure wish 1 were up there with 
you. kiri_ M Duke said fervently. 

Pat inarlcd at him: "What would 
you dn? ThiH no tiros for your 
grandstanding I " He stalked out of 
Lhe shack and stood starlnj? at the 
grey blanket of fog. They heard 
the plane ;>.i. > again a little to the 
tell u! Lhe h?ld and Milt saw Pat 



Only An Eagle 
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wince. He knew why. There was a 
large automobile assembly plant 
there, and If a place came down . , 

The rest of the countryside wasn't 
mueb. better. The oilOclds were 
westerly, and only a mile south tlx 
river took a bad bend. The airfield 
llaelf was one of the broaden in the 
country, but like many others It was 
crossed on a couple of sides by hlgh- 
tetislon wires thai had to be reckoned 
with when landing. 

"Look here, Pat," barked Duke. 
"I'm not going to stand here doing 
nolhing while thai kid klllr. herself. 
Bhc's counting on us to do some- 
thing." 

Pat glared. "What the deva do 
you want me to do? Whistle her In?" 

"Why can't 1 gD up through that 
overcast with the Ryan — :etl m* 

that?" 

Pal snapped, Torget the heroics. 
One erockup Is enough. No ship 
leaves lhe ground." 

"You're Just going to stand her* 
until she kills herself!" shouted 
□uke. Pat turned slowly and 
punched Duke squarely on the 
mouth. 

"Get off the field!" lie ordered. 

Mill moved aside, wondering what 
Duke would do. It never occurred 
to him that Duke Bendlx cauldnt 
pull some trick out of his hat. But 
Duke did nothing but stand glumly 
with the others, atarmg dully at the 
suspended fog. They were all wait- 
ing. Milt knew what they were 
walling fur, and be couldn't lake It, 



* OQ had never 
Held any terrors lor him before. In 
bin own little sloop back home he 
could navigate with perfect eonfl- 
dence through soupier fog than this 
But a boat war! a slow, tortolKe-like 
thine compared to a plane. 

One of the students stuck his head 
out af the shack. "She's an the air 
again. She's almost out of gas." 

They all ran for the shack— all 
but Milt and the mechanic. In the 
opacity above, Milt heard tiir Speed - 
air pass over. He started for the 
little Skert, training ship. 

"Hey, Joe — come here!" he called. 

The mechanic came over, MUt 
said: "Joe. wind up the prop lor 
me," and started to climb Inside. 
Joe was scared. 



"Listen, Milt, Pat'll raise . . ." 

Milt waved his objections astito: 
T eon get that girl down. If you 
try to stop me. Joe, I'll punch the 
life out of you. Now listen care- 
fully—when I Uke off, you bear it 
into the radio shack and have Pat 
call the broadcasting r.iallnn. Have 
'em lell Wendy I'm coming up, and 
to watch out for me. That when 
she sees me, to come alongside, on 
my starboard, I mean my right 
side, and 111 guide ber down." 

"Gosh, Milt. I . . ." 

"Swing ber tail," Milt ordered. 
"She's warm enough." 

Milt gave the motor a HUle more 
mixture, so she'd start on the first 
twirl. When she cauah t with a TYair. 
he gunned her to clear the cylinders, 
and glanced towards the shack- He 
saw the C-A-A, Inspector look out, 
then start running for the apron, 
with Pat pounding behind him. Miit 
gulped as Joe Jerked the chocks from 
under the wheels, then he taxied 
off the apron as last as be dared. 

He knew they were shouting, but 
be couldn't hear a thing nave the 
clatter of the little 40-horse. It 
sounded brave, though futile. Tlien 
he kicked her straight on the run- 
way, looked at his watch an lh&uuic, 
and gave her the gun. An instant 
or two later he entered the fog. 

Mill was never » scared. Just 
beyond bis ttp> was oblivion. He 
kept bis eyes glued on the compass, 
on the altimeter, and on the turo- 
and-bank indicator. The least 
laxity In this vigilance and he might 
loll off Into a spin and not know It 
until too late. The altimeter showed 
he was still climbing easily— at the 
right ratio. When It registered at 
sixteen hundred feet and the fog 
was Just as dense as ever. Milt bad 
a bad moment. Suppose It cidn't 
clear at eighteen hundred? 

When, like a breathless diver cant- 
ing to the surface, he burst tbrcueh 
the Ion at eighteen hundred into 
aunlleht, he waa crying inside of 
him. He stole a few wild glances 
around the horizon. 

At first he saw no sign of Wendy's 
ship, and when lie did spot ber far 
off to the south lhe was headed 
away from him. He had almost tn 
fight with himself to keep from 
chasing her. Suppose Joe forgot to 



JLHE knife had 
been there on the bridge; I had 
seen It with my own eyes. It 
had been there at the moment 
there bad been a rustle in the 
laurels. I had turned and hur- 
ried to the house; by Lhe time I had 
talked to Tom Tucker. Jenny was at 
jjiv elbow; then Jenny and I had 
talked and returned to the bridge, 
perhaps, m all. ten or fiiteen minutes 
had elapsed since I had left the 
bridge In that fifteen minutes the 
knife had disappeared, for It wasn't 
there during a short space of time I 
did not care to recall too vividly. 
Therefore, somebody, during tfiai 
quarter of an hour, bad moved the 
knife. 

That much, of course, was evident. 
But there I stopped, for I had In- 
stantly on hearing the runtlr in the 
laurels said and thought: "Jenny—" 

'Ilicre was no way of knowing how 
or why ahe had had the thing in the 
first plare. But II ahe had, then I 
wasn't going "> teU- 

Tlicre wasn't. eltbrT. any In- 
decision ever about my course: I 
couldn't condone murder. But to 
me, then, Jenny waB 111c victim and 
I placed myself simply and directly 
on her aide. She would have given 
me the some unquestioning support. 

But 11 someone else had taken the 
knUe— and we had seen or heard of 
no one on the grounds all that still, 
while night — there were two possi- 
bilities, and I considered them at 
length: either that someone knew of 
the murder ami had nnt confessed to 
that knowledge (and had kept him- 
self, Indeed, mysteriously out of the 
wajr) or fiat someone else had actu- 
ally murdered Basil. 

Neither hypolhesta was reasonable 
or satisfying. Indeed, there didn't 
seem to be any very sensible way of 
explaining either the presence or the 
dialippcnrariCi! of the knife — by way 
of Jenny or of anyone else, Basil 
had been shol: Tom and Bill Walters 
had tacitly confirmed our convic- 
tion: therefore, why was the knife 
U»re7 

I gave up at last, leaving it all 
at Its simplest analysts and that was 
only that the knife had been taken 
away during the filteen mtmurjs 
while I lutd been at the house, and 
if Jenny had not Taken It then some- 
one rl« had. Why? 

Nolurully. things being as they 
ve», I didn't dare tell Tout or Wol- 



Brief Iteinrn 



!■ ■■ about the thing; /ruppose 
Jenny'i little fingerprints were an 
the knife and they found it 1 

Jenny again. I always came back 
to her. 

Jenny was sitting nt the breakfast 
table when 1 ctxme down— late and 
feeling as If Td been draRged through 
any number qT bushed baclcwMd. 
Mate, wtuj afc.tter.ng round 1<hc 
table, all eyes and eara and cxctb«- 
lifnl ittHl Jenny wiui drinking mttv* 
steadily ami storing nt ber ptale, 

It was hot BfiAln that muniing; 
Mubel hfld already adJUGlrd the 
blind* tn the dining-room to shut out 
Lhe ."iin Jenny had an a plnui little 
Jrack or white linn, with n Hue 
ecorl ,il her slim liiroal and, because 
af the tieat, hud pinned her red curls 
behind her earn and away from her 
(einplps She kKikrtl very young and 
pale, with shadows under her eyes. 

"Well. Jenny " I began. 

There vaan't much to say, 

Jenny poured cuffee for me; ber 
band.', wwe not too steady. 

"There's been no woto from 
Alice," Ahe said. "(Surely shell wire, 
I nent a rJhle off to Robert when. 
I mi." .I" 1 .'.: 

"Not time yet for a reply, I sup- 
poae. Do you think she's cabled 
to htm that &be"R coining?" 

"She- niuit have let him know 
suinphow. rm sure ahe would," 

' ' wh at did ycu say in your 
cable?" 

'"I only acfarg 11 hr had heard 
lrom Alice." 

Tf hr hasn't he'U be in a rerment 
until he discovers why you eablrd. ' 

"l know. But I didn't want bo 
Eay too much— you never know—" 
The door «ij»-ii<-<l and nhe Mopped, 
but I fcaWw What she'd bMn intend- 
Inf to s»y- You never know what 
b going to be evidence. Mabel put 
down my orange jutce: ahe wtks 
Lmr.'.-uiK mil vxrJteim'nl. Shv 
flftlri, wrtgellnu; "Mltra Chafe. pieiLte. 
Lhe wataninrm la here and want* Lo 
apeak To you.*' 

"The 1 — oh, the watchman!'" T sal 
buck and looked at tile girl.' 

I lii i fortcottan our *o- c ailed 
nl^ht-wiUchmon. Hia name was 
CoUins and hi the course of a year 
I lind seen him just twice. For 
;«i AliltlUn^s a week he waa mn- 



Conhnued from page 10 

pofled to drive pant Tenacres four 
ttmas a night, encircling the drive 
to the house and back each Urne, 
keeping ah eye du1. for burBlare or 
lirrklne iiMivisiiu- In the prnce^. I 
don't know what he would do li he 
happeneu upon aw, drive hurrlinlly 
away, I rather Imagined. Certainty 
if he mode Lhe prescribed tripe in 
and out of the drive he must have 
been « Ira ordinarily <juict about 
it, for no one ever tletec led bis 
prefix nee. 

1 had seen him at the time I had 
taken him on. winch 1 did under the 
Impression that we needed the pro- 
tection and because a number of 
people in the neighborhootJ liad em- 
ployed him. too; lhe Loved ays and 
ai,i m;i Evans, els well as the people 
beyond Alastair',«e and the Stewart 
family on the other aide of the 
woods 1 naw him a **cond ume on 
Christmas Eve when he cume hi 
with Mmrular timelines* to tell us 
that he had our tnlerebta close to his 
heart. Otherwise our only points 
of contact were monthly sutements. 
wrjurik out neatly, which arrived 
promptly on the flrct ol every 
month. 

It was always my feeling that he 
BgMnjj lhe nights curled up la bis 
car, sleeping, in some protected srxit. 
740 one else in the neighborhood ever 
saw him. either. Yet we kqit iUm 
on. 

"Oh, the wo-tchman,** I said. '"Cer- 
tainly. Bend him in. You know. I 
Minnon;. what happened laat night?" 

Her eyes bulged in her prrtty. 
vacuous face, "Ob. yes. Mis* Chacc 
Mr Iliiuit came back from the dead 
and " 

"'Exactly- He wiir. found nhot la«t 
uiyht, I Hiippoae you *aw the police 
this morning?" 

"Yea'm. The men Sergeant Wal- 
ters sent. We— pave them break- 
faaL. b Bhe rolled her eyes and 
twurted lhe comer ot her apron. She 
waa having a thoroughly gooij time 
ojkI waa probably nirtlng whole- 
heartedly with the men guarding 
the house, 

"Haa Sergeant Walters talked to 
you?" I asked. 

"No, nift'am." 



TT 

JTM A3 d n y o n e 
asked you any Quebtiom,?" 
"Pfo, niB'fim" 

"Of course, you knew it wtu Mr. 
Hoi ill who eame lant night." T said. 

"Oh, yes, Miss Ohacto. The gentle- 
man that carried Mrs. Blake— I 
mean Mra. Hoult " 

"Miss Alice. Yes, he carried her 
upfttidro. She fainted. Did you 
know then that it wa£ Mr. Hoult?" 

She looked rather more vacuous 
than usual and j&ld she didn't think 

&0. 

"What do you mean? Can't you 
remember what he said to you?" 

"Oh. yes. Mis Chaee. He said 
Just <Dan'l atand there staring: look 
after her.' and wnlked out. And 
Mrs. — Miss Alice didn't say anything: 
either." 

"Did she mention lo you that ahe 
was going away?" 

"Ho, ma'abi Joe told me this 
morning. It was Joe told 115 fire I 
about Lhe murder. Miss Chan . Ju&L 
think of 11, ma'am, with us up there 
asleep all that time." 

"You heard nothtns of it?" 

She shook her bead regret fully. 
"Cook says we ought to leave now, 
before We are all murdered In our 
beds. But I'd rather stay, if you 
please, ma'am.*' 

"Certainly youl! atay, Whether 
you'd rather or not And cook. too. 
Very - well. Mabel. Send Lhe watob- 
man in.** 

She went away importantly. Jenny- 
Bald: "She wouldn't mtw it for any- 
thing. That's the kind cf thine 
well all be exposed tjj — newspapers, 
Uilk.. trial. We won't be rtal u> thosv 
people. Oh, Coualn Mury, why did 
Allcu luavc like tula? She ought 
to have stayed. Theyll think *he 
did ltt H ' 

I wasn't aallafled with Mabel; I 
waun'L sure of what,, U uiy tiling, ahe 
knew. And I looked at Jenny and 
could not say: "WhrTT were you 
duruuj thc*e few minutes alier Bjnall 
wan shot and before you meit me at 
the telephone?" I Uterally could 
not. for I not as fur as: "Jeiiny— " 
and atDpped. 

And Mabel, giving an efjort of 
twittering though she didn't make 
&. sound. UKfaered In CoHlns and at 
my look retreated ugaln outside 
where I've n» doubt iihe put her 
ear to the door. 

To be continued 




WESDY . . . ao dainty and 

feminine. 

piw Pat his message for WendyT 
Suppose Pst wouldn't send It? Or 
if Wendy didn't get It 7 

Milking thac slow, ninety -degree 
turn away from Wendy '» Speedair 
was the hardest thing Milt ever did. 
But AOmehow- he managed la hold hii 
eye* on the turn-flxid-bank Indica- 
tor. He watched the needle 1 ease off 
centre then come back precisely 
as lie eomplrted the turn. He 
straightened out again. 

He Stayed an thai caurse far a 
full minute, then banked again to 
the left. When he looked out now 
he saw that Wendy was scorching 
straight towards him. By the time 
he came out of hi:- third exactly cal- 
culated turn she was ranginff alone- 
side. £he waved frantically, and 
Mill waved back- Then he farced 
his eyes back to his Lnntru- 
raenU, and made another slow and 
mrU.odlral turn. 

If his calculations were right he 
ahoulcl now be ready to glide; into 
the flebd. In a boat Lbi± manoeuvre 
would be elementary, but — in Um 
air . , ,f 

The ocean of cleudr looked lm* 
pregnable. He took a deep breath 
and cut out his eoirtne switch. Be 
waved to Wendy, who waa now 
iilotiH^oe— then he put his nose 
down. The wind £tarted to fffflah 
urouiid him He stole an oblique 
glance at the little Speedair. then 
ao they dived into the ta& the eotn- 
panlan ship became only the dim- 
mest blur. He had to keep close 
enough so ahe could make out the 
hazy blur of his own ship. After that 
he itr-pi hia eyc& on the compass. 

There was unlimited time to dwell 
On his foolhardy stunt durbar that 
long plunge through the prey void, 
to check and recheck his estimates 
and calculations of Lhe plidinfi angle; 
io think of all the errors and what 
LUcy could mean. If he had started 
down too noon they would hit the 
hlgh-tensian wires at the extreme 
edge of the fluid; loo much to the 
IWt would Bend them cra^lilna; 
through Lhe roof of Lhe automobile 
factory. 

Milt crowded himself to the left so 
as to Hive Wendy all the room she 
needed- He was counting on a fifty- 
foot cajling. That would give them 
time enough to pull out. But If 
even Tha-t celling was gone . . .. 

He came out of it woner than he 
expected. He had Ume for a quick 
flash of the earth Jumping up to 
meet him, then he hauled back and 
tried to level off. He trird desper- 
ately to bop over what he abruptly 
realised waa the ftyun, but there 
wasn't room- 
He felt, the BkeeL'a left wing tear 
tiff ai lb* ship whipped Around in a 
ground ] oop and wen t over, then 
Milt Stopped tJiUikintf or feeling ror 
the Lihie being. 

Presently, he became conscioua of 
Wendy stooping over him, and of 
Pat saying: 

"Welt of all the lucky fools!" Milt 
BfoaorX because inert was pride and 
affection In Pat's huaky tone. He 
nald to Wendy: 

"I'm sure glad you got down ail 
right." 

Pat's laughter was full nt nervous 
thrills. "Down 7 Why that Speedair 
itat down like a duck, Waahed out 
the undercjiiTiage and chewed up a 
bit of the hack fenre. But my Lord. 
man, what fancy flying you did!" 

**U waa dead reckoning. " Milt 
chuckled. "I flKured If . , 

Thp CAA, Inspector came ovtr 
and took MUl'n good hand. 

"Pilot." he natd. "let me tell y» 
that waa the greatest piece of flyha 
I ever saw in my time. Only an 
eagle oould have louud Uls way 
through thai soup." 

"Oh, Mil ton 1" whispered Wendy 
And MUt began to frel like an 
►eiifilfi. icopyngbli 
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Tht A ui Italian Wgmen'i Wcrtly 
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V\£ who laughs /ASKS 




CANVASSSg; Uood day! In the lady of Hit 
house handu? 

BUSBAND: Between you and me she* abso- 
lutely useltts. 




'HI FIIK I UI»"MII 



"/ had tacit a cold. I couldn't speak for 

three dans.'" 
"You poor darluif/. Iiuw you must hare 

suffered." 



Mopsy — The Cheery Redhead f 



"H7io M you that rigar—a friend?" 
"I don't know yet." 





"Thai's a btmttiful brace- 
let, JUapay. Who once U 

to ww?" 
"Oh, you did. Mummy. 

//cre's the bill." 



l«n brutal only thin 

morning I poiinhvd that floor f * 



S~ <hu rau'rr da In*; In Of dark 
— rmrrj an f«™* flaalilirlil 
»h«i**rr Yipu want lo ■norlt 
■ rim i id the hou>e ■■ itl(hl without 
turning on li«ht» aTid witkinjj the 
[.,,.., I. 'Hint •irona »f ilerlil 

iiiiUi itt.. -r- » I T* bark alaira 
•»l> Ha rink nf ••Iking Lulu 



'l>i.l'-r *»en» cm avur trnr 

Eara «r «x oul limnf. Wlirn »<»a 

run »(lf - — fnH*rr) aafn. VI.. ,i> > 

iti.i-t on nit h»rrra«> AaalTllglH 
— eontolele villi In rir i lei . 5 ' 'i! . 
Tlir- tiallerira pre an imrmrlunt 
H> Ihr unidiliftlil- Make iilro Ti»ar 
iHittrriM arc Kvrmuly. 1ml. 





\f ARMED yet. r, 
^ -No. brat It 



nld man?" 
So but I'm i 
that'* si v married ." 
Better. If you only Itntw ii.' 



WANT Uirce tawmiitln, 
jlleaae." 

■Three, nlr! Yon must have ft very 
Urge garden " 

Ob, no. I've got two ni'lghbura." 



-IVIKK: Do you lllr* tlila lint [limed 
down, deart 
Kusbund: How milch Is it? 
"FVjut yulneaa." 
"Yea. Turn It dawur 



TUST UUnk of It, Cw.ll. Bauyj 
eight ntoiiLha old to-day and 
hriaii't a tooth yel— will >im > den- 
tist, tool" 



"UN IP; I m>k lit liim 1 l'«r unci x"Ti 

turn ■ co b»Lj in nil my Wei 

!A(t£: Well rlurlliiK. rnilnMjy fin *ar 
irc'ir ninill him. Tmullle 1* nr'j 
MD Lielilr mninfl. 1 can't dm a thing 
Irilli him! Kc'a col mi WunirJ] 



Mlllf: TFbc jwor kid" a aa lliill an a 
inkir. "Ilifir twin lie Hiflie *ay el 
luiililuie li in- U[i 

JME. DarlfeUL I'vr lieeti terfililr "Jg 
Tiril olwuil Uiro lulr.li. He luiilly 
e>u u Ihlui. IVjriiain Pi. Snurt 
tmn trip hlmT I'll lal< him «lon* 
lu ritorrii* 




"fys, dou't some people fct irlTen- 
slve wlien Utoy own » cur." 
"Well- some cerl'laly jet u liuMi 
of running OLIier people down." 



■ T OOKB kind ot entail." mniirlietl 
* J Uie youngster, u lm was 

luiulefj an all-day auotat 
-Yea. sonl" replied Hie eontec- 

ttaiK'r. "But this l» winter, and 

the day* are ahcirtw ' 



MUM Mr> Itli tunlv llie railte ol 
unind Pi'Iim'* tnmiiln i iiii Ih- trai'nl 
nick te til oleep. Yau «ee. illililien 
&<>*> ilurma alien. Thii ii«e« uf 
limit ettHKT Heaitlioau ami btnadi. 
iiiK at oifiil tlan iiae up rnrifiY 
Nalnrally. iJ eliei»j iall't Trjilneil 
durllw alerii. ehililim trl nm dnwn. 
Il'i Niakl -SHrrallun, au put relrr 
kc to Harlieka. 



StX WEEKS LATER 

Wl\t' Well, hiu'i* ■ rwrrwi )«ling 
tUo4i ihrw \Ia\\\ By ji>vc, jmiu arm 

|.Uta>Ia*| Oil -T.."lir' 

JU£: Im't ii h.kniinrfiil? Vcu iJiotiU 
im Ihn «■ -it- tte riW now! 



HORLICKS 

GUARDS CHILDREN AGAINST NIGHT STARVATION 



Prlfrd Pr-n> l>l 

] > i ■ >■ ■ L * 



■na.i*a ajaaa, 

I CI.... I/- 
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An Editorial 



JULY S, 19U 




A NEW DESIGN 
FOR LIVING 

AU STRALIA'S 
decision to 
push on with, a 
Tull-throtUe war 
elTmi throws a 
great responsibil- 
ity on the women 
of the nation. 
Willi shorlafics, restrictions 
ami rationings to be faced it 
means for them the planning 
of a new design for living. 

There isn't a shadow of a 
doubt that they will measure 
up lo the demands made on 
them. 

The age of luxury of pre- 
war days has gone. Things 
which in peace we considered 
essential may not be available 
any longer, bu I there will be 
no complaints. 

The women of the nation will 
"make do." The war is a challenge 
to their resourcefulness' and in- 
genuity. 

The sacrifices they must face 
up to will not dismay Ihem, 

Silk stockings are a poor 
substitute for Spitfires, war 
savings are worth more than 
chic, guns must come before 
glamor if we are to win the 
war. Every sensible woman 
n-alises this" and is prepared 
to meet the new situation. 

Despite the material comforts 
we must do without, the big 
thing to remember is thai Aus- 
tralia is still the best country 
in the world to live in. 

There is plenty to eat, and nur 
children irill be warmly clothed 
and well fed. 

It won't do us any harm to 
give up luxury, for we have 
been rather spoilt. The greater 
demands of war give us an 
opportunity to show we can 
"take if." 

But more than passive ac- 
ceptance of the "war shortage" 
era is necessary. 

Women have lo evolve a 
plan for our new way of life. 
It will include, because of 
stern necessities, a degree of 
makeshift improvisation, and 
just plain doing without, which 
will call forth the best house- 
wifely virtues of our women- 
folk. 

—THE EDITOR. 




r:OSE Tittle bin" tot read to 
friends bom letters ot husbaoiL 
man or sweetheart to (be fighting 
faeces wfll interest and comfort other 
Australians through ibis page. 

Tha Australian Women's Weekly 
Invites leaders to send In copies vU 
or extracts from, letters. A minimum 
payment ol 5/- will be made for each 
extract published. Contributors should 
state if they Irish their own names or 
His letter-writers' names to bo pub- 

KefeadL 



iiiiimihiii m minium 



Winnie the War Winner 



Signalman Horry Kimproe who wot Is 

Greece, and later, it is thought, m 
Crete, to his mother, Mrs. J. Hanson, 
and sister, M. Kimpton, at Bondi (he 
has since been reported missing I : 

"WE heard that * lot of mall, berth m- 
coming and outgoing, had to be burnt 

hi Greece. 

-One chap hod bonjht bin tittle girt 
a Urge speaking dell. It was Jnal [ml on 
the flrr, and up she went 

It wasn't an caw Job gotfjng Out of 
Omcf, what with belne In the snow for 
hours at a time trekking up and down 
mountain*, wading through creeks and 
rivers up to our shins in water fro m th e 
mountains. It was as cold as having 
your feet In blocks of ice. 

•Our clothes, overcoats Included, were 
vet far & week 

"Everybody was thinking the same thing 
—that wed all die ot coin, and how we 
survived Is a miracle. 

"AltlHJLuih )t wae a pretty trying ex- 
perience, the majorlly of us held on and 
kept marching and finally won through. 
Alter the ttnt few mlfcs you wanted to lie 
down, but »nmo thing inside you lust made 
you keep gomg. Maybe It was that wo 
knew there was some transport awaiting us 
at the end of the Journey. 

"Where we are no'i' we are able to go 
to the mioses am! buy food. tor. althouith 
we (iet our issue rations ot bully beef mfut, 
vegetables. Jam, margarine, and rice, we 
llko something different. 

"Bo we cook our own. We have bought 
pots sod puns, cutlery, and plates, and we 
put on some pretty dishes. We lost a 
good mnnv pounds weight In Greece, and are 
makinc up for it over here. 

"To-day Is my day off. I've been down 
to the creek. Iuu1 a wasn ami shave with 
borrowed razor as all my stuff went west. 
Luckily they have issued us with s few 
new articles of clothing, 

u We were ship to wash out our dirty 
stuff, and there in nothing like putting 
clean clothes on. 

"AT the present moment everything W 
at neane. Of course, that's chiefly because 
I'm stripped and lying on a blanket out 
In the sun but by the news we've Just 
received over the B B C. things aren't look- 
tag the best, although they could be a 
darned sight worse. 

"All OiJ love. J always keep your photos 
on »T podsrt.'' 

+ * + 

A signaller in the Middle East to his 
onnt, Mrs. Arnison, ot Dysart, Tos.: 

•ALTHOUGH the situation must be 
regarded as serious we are not worried 
over here. 

"We know a little bit more than ym 
people and 1 enn tell you the time b coming 
clow when we will lie taking the Initiative. 

"Nobody here la a bit troubled about, the 
final outcome, so you must not worry too 
much at home. 

"According to what we iiear here, there 




the 



"Dorit you think 
arranged for 



we should 
a convoy? 



wems to be a lot of controversy as to 
whether our boys should have been sent 
to Greece or not. 

-1 can tell you this. Every man who 
went there wanted lo go. audi thoee who 
did not go moaned about it. 

"£o If you hear anyone say that the 
Amines should not have been sent, tell them 
that the battle Is being fought over here, 
and not In Australia. We buve i 
ndence In our leadern." 



A driver in the A I F., who escaped front 
Crete, to a friend in Sydney: 

"IT doesn't seem right: everything here Is 
SO peaceful, no planes above, no artillery 
fire u> keep your arm! down, but una* 
thing* Ret hot when they do start. Crete 
was extra hot — wcrac than Qreece. 

"I wrol* to you from Crele Just before 
the parachutists arrived, and did they get 
s welcome! Just like inking money from 
home. I have one's belt, revolver, and 
wallet. 

"They are big guys, but a rifle stops the 
best of tlwm. 

"Tiie biggest fright of my life was when 
the ship we were en was tail I get ont 
tbruogh a porthole. I shall never forget 
tt. youH never get mc en another ship. 

"Crete was a pretty Island. Whore 
we were stationed the Gentium bombed 
and machine-gunned it to pieces. One 
hundred and forty-four planes bombed it 
one evening. They are a bloodthirsty, 
no-good lnw-down mob. As Infantrymen 
we can' beat them any old time. It la 
their air force that is winning all their 
campaigns." 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



A private in Egypt to his 
mother at Soofh Geelong, 

Vic: 

•AS I write all the boys are 
busy cleaning rifles and 
singing sway. 

"J got two parcels from you 
vesterday. and did they oome In 
handy I We can now have a 
cup of eaffee and biscuiti. snd 
fruit and cream. It was a real 
birthday. 

-Where we are. we are only 
allowed our bnllk* of water a 
day far drinking, and no water 
lo wash our clothe*. It's nearly 
two months since I tisd » haJr- 
CBl, li art au far '«™ abe 
barber. 

"We are Bring in dugouts 
that hold four of ut. nnd ,art 
night we were nearly lifted cut 
of bed by a battalion or neas. 
We are Issued with rxiieB of 
powder lo sprinkle hi the 
blankfLs. The dust snd this 
are awful, and w* are wearing 
glasses all the time, but we sre 
all OK 

-Last week we had leave, snd 
I had the best feed ! have had 
for months. We went Into tic 
Australian Club In Jerusalem 
and what a good pteee It ts, too! 

1 got two tetters uM«t willl 
my parcels, but some of the boys 
didn't get any, and were tney 
disappointed! It's really 
main thing we took for. 
letters snd newspapers." 



Pilot-Officer it, F. Tcrty with 
the (EAA.F- id t«S»ond 
to his fiancee at Lone Cove, 

have Sydney: 
i - SHOUT twenty of us had 

afternoon tea with the 
(Jueen and Princes Elizabeth at Windsor 
Castlf. It was certainly an honor and ex- 
perience, and I enjoyed every moment of It, 
"The Queen swi rjianniisff Old «J»« ™> 
each ol vs iptltr InfurmflUu. and Pnneest 
Bltaihelfc also moped round aiwmj us. 

"We were shown over Windsor Castle, 
which Is a marvellous ptac* We were In- 
troduced to the Spleen and the Princess 
m the Crimson Druwing-Room, which has 
crimson tapestries and carpets, and then 
hiid afternoon tea In the State Banquet 
Room which is decorated In blue.'' 
♦ ♦ ♦ 

Gunner G. E. Worriss aboard" on Aus- 
tralian warship to Miss Muriel Parker, 
of Frankston, Vic ; 
"rpHE ship was tied up alongside s wharf 
in a certain port. 
"Just fitter lunch we received an air- 
raid warning, and enemy aircraft were 
approaching us. 

"The shore guns opened tire as well as 
a larce ship belonstng to the Royal Navy 
near us, but wo could not at Qj3t as houses 
In the vicinity might have been damaged 
by our gunfire. 

"They dived through the barrage at us 
dropping their load of bombs, and some 
hit houses, and some hit the wnarf. 

"We had to open fire llien for we should 
have been slaughtered If we had not done 
so. The boys an board certainly knew 
their duty when it came to action, and they 
pumped out those shells with plenty of 
gusto. 

"One bomb landed on the whnrf. but did 
not go off, and another landed between us 
and the wharf about Ave feel away, but 
tt caused no damage—only made Hie ship 
bunk about a Utile. 

"Two enemy planes Were credited to our 
guns' crews, and In ill ID planes were 
shot down, as well as those our Spitfires 
brought down." 
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I 'IIO WW and ANCHOR . . .and the higher mathematics 




Private Willie takes an advanced 
course and is now a real soldier 

— I was going ra send you a 
postal order this week but I've hod a bit of bod luck, I 
suppose you ain't got ten bob to spare, have you? 

It wot all on account of Sid and me dodging a fatigue Josf 
Sunday morning. We were going to hqve a game of Id. nap, bur 
Sid said that wat kid stuff, why not took in where there is a crown - 
acid-anchor school, 



I THINK they call It u school 
because when you first go 
there you've t heck of a lot 
to learn and you're not much 
wiser by the time you leave 
except mebbe you've picked up 
some arithmetic. 

However, crown -snd- anchor Turns 
aln*t quite the uuk u yoa team 
at school for Instance when we got 
there the bkike In charge was shnut- 
I rig. w here there's onr there':! nl - 
ways two. and I vu glsvl 31d wu 
with me on account of he 1* ■ hit 
.if m niAthi-rrtfiLkkic genlisa. I uked 
Bid about it but he said that .i not 
arithmetic, it's PubUc School hixh- 

Well I think he was right, this 
must have turrn a hhjh college or a 
secondary anhoo! *t lejwi becniM* 
my flni term cost me five quid 
which I had drawn out of the 
P.O.S.B. to buy an engagement ring 
for Joan, she bavin* said yea la&t 
Wednesday and caught me napjiiinr 
aa I weuu "t expecting her to capitu- 
late quite w won. 

£to now I sham be able to get 
engaged thta WCCIL I'm » wild TTe 
hall « mind to get married in mead 
and make an allotment. T feel like 
getting my own bock on aomrbody 
even it it's only thr Bovlmnnt. 

WrU I'd heard quite a lot atom 
this crownond'ancbor. It lerma it 
Is a kind of advanced same, yog 
haw |-oi tn play It l*efore ynu ran 
call ynarself a real soldier. 

They wat certainly a tough crowd 
In the school, didn't think nothing 
of IilunkftR down half -a -dollar on 
their fancy and once or twice there 



RELAX 
ACH/NGMUSCUS 
drive pain chan out f 

Olrm ' yuuT poor. Brhlna buck 
ijuti-ir. ri<n i«ui ndlaf* On* apj>Hi »- 
nou <>f fin. JaroU'ii Oil— and your 
vk|A twjjtM to Blow. Tlrod, mor*. 
■ HfT muju'liMi rf>\n* K*"**- 
Y<>u <«n uttiitllr f«rt thli eoothlnjr, 
UfUulriuriK oil BlJiiilaa M-nj. Into 
I hp »c6hiff mu-i'li" VdU ran fea) 
It drawl n* tha t»» tft '■Man out! St 
Jacob's uil )vn aul bum Ui* ■km. 
A i way* k*«p a bottio hunfly, 
T*nr chamlst «H# 91 J*r>ai>'m oil 



wdjj notes on the board, only it Isn't 
a board It's a bit of oilcloth. 

Aa I etpirct you wouldn't know 
this here piece at oilcloth li divided 
into nix fQiuircs a 1 a rte. club, dla- 
rooTid, heart, crown and anchor. 
You put your money down on what- 
ever you fancy and when every- 
body's done, the bloke In charge 
throws three dice, each or which 
haa got six side* marked with the 
lame suit* If you umlrrrtond me. 

Well mcone your fancy doesn't 
turn up on any or the three dice 
tn which caae you're a icwer. but If 
It -does turn up you yets paid out 
even money, the same amount, you 
put on only you wot lo watch the 
blnlce In charge on account of he Is 
pretty smart with his little rake. 

Then the None «iyj all paid, and 
alt weighed, and off to flea we ro 
again. 1 think met be this same 
haa kind of strayed from the navy. 

What about It Sid. I aays, going to 
rixk u jprat? Shut up. replies Sid, 
cant you nee I'm thinking. So I 
UkcE a romance at him and he cer- 
tatnly does look like a bloke in a 
trance. 

Well, after alt it's my money *o 
wldle he u thinking I pop a aprat 
here and a bob there and It Took me 
quite a long time to lose five bob, 

Rfcrrwth, says Ski comlns out of 
hbi trance at last, thin Id a cinch, I 
wliii I had five quid, B1U, I've Juat 
worked out n math«mttc<,-k!e cert for 
beating the dice, It can't «o wrong 



yyat 



Backing a system 




tL, l AayA, tn that ense wtiat'A 
old red^nose with the rake In 
business for. be don't loot like no 
millionaire in dlaffuls*. No. afcredl 
SW, hp's out to catch the mtign. but 
['vr flRured out a mrthetnatlckle 
cert; gonh> If I only had a nwtr. 

Woll, you ain't got one, I comea 
back and I atn't risking my hard- 
earned BwvlngA not even on a 
ninthctnatk-kle cert 

Vim'rp rtaktna; era anyway, uiiw* 
Ski, NjwmJinE that ftrrr an an en- 
■>imu-nt rlitc. It'll be conr Just, u 
Tnurb a* If jnu'd put □ matrh to it 
only more ao rau«- anyway a burnt 
AVer can't comr back at yny with 
a breach-of -promise raae. 

No, he continue*. I aint got no 
objection to you netting engaged 
. . , ITimnko. I cubs In aarctunJnk 
nod sayi he T ain't got any objection 
to yuu snendnut five quid on a ring, 
that's your funeral, but what I *ay is 
why not turn your five quid Into ten 
quid Mien you can buy an engmife- 
ment ring and .atil! have fiv? quid. 

Wen, I nay*, maybe 111 risk five 
bob. No wm don't s&yn Gtd. you got 
Lo plrvv thin same KClcntlOdc. I wiint 
you to start off with a aprat and 
then double up 

Bllme. r Haya. why didn't you say 
.a- before, t thought you'd got flomc 
big hli'as ahmjt upending my m<rooy. 
Right, W s 1 ^- P uL fuur Aprat on 
the diamond, it liann't been turning 
Up niUCh |twt lately. 

It oo happened I didnt havt a 
surat and 1 didn't Like to aak thti 
bloke in charge for change, ao I 
kicked oft with a bob but the 0U- 



Being the letters home ol 
a soldier son. 
By 

DOUGLAS (JOMPTON- JAMBS 



"Theft the blokt say*, all paid and all weighed, and 
off to sea trc go again." 



niond was absent from roll -c* 11 
again. £0 then following dtrecUmu 
from tny manager T put down hah*- 
a-dollar xtUi on tbe diamond and 
t till the rfUmnnd in ahy. 

The next; bet lu-ruritin^ ta Bld'k 
acheme la five bob, UUme. I aaya. I 
mlRht Juat us well have had the five 
bob on first go. it, xoidd have oaved 
me three and s apmt. Qet it down 
finape 9kt. or cLie you'll be too hit*. 

The nexL bet 1* ten bob, nrdem 
Sid. when two secondfl later I whtir-d 
1 Miid been too Ute. I know, t know, 



I a&ya, 1 ain't quite forgotten the 
two-Wmf* table, my pflaW U the 
9>#Cem don't aeem to be working. 

Get it down, .mups 3ld, ic hare 
now passed the average maximum 
run of Uv&r& Btid ata would be due 
lor jrjinc Rood wlnji Anyway ttie 
diamond waa ntUI down the mine 
fo the next bet is a quid and itlU 
n - dlnmand dnnl turn up. 

Maybt* Id better try lite sj-jftde, 1 
juiggealA, my blri.tiatoru* wu a gruid- 
abmt You'll ruin Ihe whole scheme 
If yon do, Mtap£ Sid. get your nic/ney 
down quick. 

Well there woan't much chance for 
the diamond tu turn up that rinie 
hecauH! three npudes nhowed their 
black facen. Blime. I aays. I've had 
enough or your cock-eyed system. Fll 
play my own now. 

VVelL I wa<; supponed to plank 
down fnur quid but I hadn't gnt firor 
quid. no 1 pot down what I had gut 
nn the anrlirvr mnd salA my jmyrra. 



Tlie mnchitr didn't turn un but two 
dLiniund^ did Sid give me an. 

J-lold-roa-M took and Langhed. »o 
1 movr-h™. aff. 

In the evening Std comes up to 
me and say* come and have a drink* 
I'll - -and treat Where a you get the 
money, I &£ked suspicious, you waa 
trying to borrow fivr: bob off mo 
to-day. 

Oh, he awya, that was eaiy, I 
■tayrd until the *rhoo| ptcked op 
and then 1 shook old td-naM itnwn 

for ftVr fenb f ^mmis^ton '"T intro- 
ducing a valuable nrw cuitoatrr. X 
thoaghL 1 inlfht a* well -.a?p what I 
cuuld frum the wrrrk. So that waa 
wberr 1 dotted SJd's eye, 

I mnnt clue now hoping this find* 
you aft it Leave* me at present. 



Yours. 



n«rn)i« \ctu-r mm ntMi wui» 

next week. 




y*ure fhe llvin' Imarjc 
of ya old man, son I' 



fUfvail^ an alrrrtjnaiur* boa. AuuratH 
qui Lur*» tpoji hi* uOl tn Cawula sod 
ratUd hi on aid hwriij oj kil krihttfl fc| 
Uu Uf. vn, Thlt tii'j Caiuullas iinn 
tfc* linUW ttnutby o! lrUt«h Column »• 
mil miijnlr RJ*«*d IM1 h< (ba mnn 
Uft Old fafeddr i:-> ™ .- v br 
frmrtrln.-) |D(m»M 'A \h* iai 1a M> ki&ar- 
Lb *oeI. ffaa hiq Iuini3«r •••til "4 1* 

b* tnrnHnm**j "Sun." hm wca± "1 Inl 
Wnl q*\ Dtmt 1L Ya :h» linn' irnoi|B ol 
old iom. Woy, mn dewb lo rfann 
OifcirAt o" to-jji — truly 1 ran u* m» 
Inn* to '•oi. t that [■'• KLwI-old Ida Uaad 
It CFO" VOl dH Ifaa la da H M II Ol walL" 



rodorr JCnH fi aitnaoil in pvpufor fa 
Cawoate otHli mrrirhir* *h» im 
tht Brtftmli tnpJm. Hen wh* mmti 
b* mB turned out UiMt fht IdbTi nl 
1km HH.J1.ri pj-rfcr KM ttioun 
li pollikat raijfr. lk> idinr larrri 
longer and tkt Polish pnirrvct rfi* 
ItaJhir. tWAOrrvnr you wo. you'H 
no tic m that mil thr b«|i pmii*hc4 



Bow to Q-ef fit AT 

Mirror- finish Shi am 

mrith KIWI 

nm «t so n* it* riaun «a a, ■*„,«, 

* !»**« -I IHO -nj.THhf taiuiij 
t***n. nb it , h!, Hmrrtr d Bat FufUa. 
Wlfam la* p*R(k al aiaJ i-iL.-J « Jlp ta« 
rt*" '* *aria- IwUn jaai aw hna* *aarfr fa* 
aap 1«* 44 aa laJ mmd tab cW*«*Mr all >*■ 
B- >b M li« MlUX fLafahr «adM akaa» 
an aall laU alnkulM W mm t*. 



IfJjB/JL 



BLACK 



DARK TAN 



ARMY TAN %^ <? 
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Private Views 

[ • By The Australian Women's Weakly Film Reviewer • 



July 5, 1941 



THE SEA WOLF 

i'W«Jc'« Qtil Rcieoscl 
I-iJh .r<] (i. RoiiiuMin, Ida Lnplno. 
i Warners., 

TACK LONDON'S fomou* rati ad- 
venture story comes Co Lite screen 
:.,:,m. w.rl: K( 1 ■:. . . r d ti<ibHiwn in 
the title role. 

The action takes place ,1 board a 
titiftOg vessel— a hellship — whoai; 
captain. Wolf LaiDPii >Robbo8onf. w- 
a brutal, Jrrrliig tyrant who Lakes a 
ftendiah delight In boating Tip his 
ahugtiAied crew. 

When a ferry jdnke m San Pran- 



etoeo liartaar, Larspn pScki; up two 
jm^n^erH, Iriit Lunlno, a frail, 
frif^tenofl girl, and Alexander Knox, 
ft novelist, but forces Uit pair to 
rOfnaln on his sill}). 

On board U John Garfield, who 
lias signed an voluntarily as robin 
bgy to esrape uu inw. He and Ida 
in krve. 

Lover* of r*d-Mootfrd nea *1ftrle$ 
iftflftW rrijoy this hint It OOObhWI 
realistir rh»rc«ttr'KLi*dl*-i* with f»u»- 
ua^Lnic action. NoUbk. in tin- wp- 
porting r**t Is Harry FlUfifrald »fi 
the hateful *tin>l piCMin. — I*Uu ; 
fthowinr. 




? 



No Madam I JSot any food » . * But food containing 
the right amount of cs &tftfc*' tviil relieve your 
condition SAFELY within a week* 




73% nl Mil hllWhrfJ rriiufcl* in p*H T « 
tm 4> t-tavrt uf m$m it tnmnUI h» ih* 




'-...i" Hut ihm'i ihri 1 1** >»M af it— 
hewn h [iiirimf it rJ«nt*rnii»- tVrJihjr^- 
• aiiariruii't'ia ji ill* rr»nli i»f iniuffiirrTif 
"bulb " In vwof i!*rt. Ik* pt*Ml*Ur ■lilcm 
nt tti« i i.i. -i i it ....j ., . . . - . llWA 
> w <» m t ui tW-f laiek uf "hulk". Yah 
liifci drainoHnion mrhartir*. ApPwrwrrtlr 
#n cvhiIij — hut lit* uiIod ii difl»rpfti. 
rniMunt mi on d» »lm"*> rn»|wiHr 
diaiBf* tn ihi (litem hy I hi rinit imtfdli 




1 'imm'aul v»t«*f>I*l' ltmt»ofc«d buhf 
K^tlas-i'i All II' I.-.! Air iU*r* mn M 
tn thai tiibT "hillV" wlSirli Sunn iic|ifmt. 
iipmt Ii* trW fiiTiritnnaii.a; «l roar 

■i ikd) . (. Dnlrin c ^ T « ' • mm , . I i h* 
-l r nl L" tn ffikir "iitf '(jiutirti Irm — m 

All Btan K*Uttv4t'f I'^W VH«1 ■ M*rl-«*IHI 

bmkfitf ihu ffftmctn «U rb> 




Si^rt *mir Ktfi>liit Mil two tih\w 
■rnimiliil nl AlUB/nn — #r'i nuJ- 
mnf. And «chj «a[ Ii lid* >ttr Mhar 
l-rt«L1i«t cMM| witli hii[I> «ncl «i|[ir t>o 
■Taxi' — think plrrrfy 0 F Muiitii. 
pua'Il hm rrgulor *>iLhin i w«ci_ 



«H(M ALL THE HUTRIUtHt .1 

. ; h» b«*ti ■(''.*!-..: iafB ■■.« 
•rrtnrt, lh< ruririn* o* titx»h***4>*ti 
rtMHl paiftai imu ili> IrtrvE" uitaiiini 
la In #«fhii|rij hy wutrcUi hUUH. If 
it'i KiiOiL* ii lint v 1 tba 
■iwlri h»» ntulilnf f* **!*!■ hold 
»>r* — cj*n*tTpjli<™ miitt¥. 




STOMACH— 

«.*Wr< jtnvl It fhrft*wj4 
for furlntr .■:■;■:>■: 

mu uinriNE- 

iri>/'^ rn*/rtl«Y ili-mtnTi 
9ft ■^fl•T^^L/ imhi thr 
•U-'titTf.tt* r^rvtffiiJL fAr 
fl'Ti'l'l Hi*J». 

LARGE IDTESTIK 

tmlu wAiLh #rSr rtTiAti* pf 



w.,\ 



Our M i I in 

iirtuliiiyti 

Excellent 
•jrh Above overogc 
Average 
No slars — below overage. 



Jt-Jt THAT UNCERTAIN 
FEELING 

Mcrlr Obcrun. Mflvvn Uuiu;L»u, 
Ittirsr^ MrrcdiLh. •1'niLtil \rtblvi 

pRODUCEU by Enut Lubltwjh, Of 
'■NiiiotrJikn" faint, tJila film is 
one of th o&c crazy h unhand an d 
wife comediej wllh Mrrle OhWOTJ IPd 
MelTjn DuukIus as the young ooupli?. 

Aliliuiiyh in love with her-wealUiy 
husDund. Mi'li^n.MfrlL'Obcron findfl 
JIfe dull. Sh* rtdts a fashionable 
perycbo-rmalyKl , Tliore she meets 
Llir «gatlfiiIcEil wlJd-t!<yed Bure«« 
Meredith, a concert pianiiit who Id 
a«-ktrtfi h curr for "lnIl^bltHlnj^. , ' He 
can't play in front of crowds— tlwy 
mukf- him nErvouR, 

Amuited at bU effrontery. Merle 
begins inviting- him to her home, to 
ber huhband't irritation, Merely to 
bring her to her senses, MeLryn 
MieeffltA a divorce, but Mer]p, backed 
by the aelf-seelcing Burseaa, agrcea. 

Lubilsrlt li.t- ff ivr n thbt Mapbiii- 
tfcated tujMicap fuce Javiijh pruduc- 
UttB. Mrrle Oberon. wrth brr four- 
teen itlffrrent l •-^ L* quite a 
fiLshtfin jthuw. *nd li\ cood to sc* her 
in cwnrdy affuln. — Mayfalr; abowlnf, 

^ SINGAPORE WOMAN 

BrCQdu Marshall, Datid Bruce. 
iWarnm.l 

<JtNOAPORK and t\ )m\«le rubber 

* plantauon uxe the background-. 
for tlus melodruma. 

Brtndjt MarahttU, tt\t duugbter of 
a former tbi ma^natf>. La beUcv?d 
by hcrwilf and all ymeapore ta be 
tt "Jinx." 

Shunned by everybody. Brcndi 
fftarttj to drink herself to death. 

In a low "dive" in Singapore's 
underworld sJie i& found by young 
rubber -planter David Bruce. |to- 
mfrrntwring a debt of gxatltudB he 
ow*5 br> her father. Bruce liudsls <he 
return with him to hU> rubber plan- 
tation, where he sets to work to 

I restore her self-reapect. 

| Ir» alirwrbinr dmoia tel in the 
fuctiiatLas atniiHplirre of Ihr Eaat. 
|1u\iil bniff I*, a pallid and insipid 
hrro. but lovely Brcnda M -_ - ■ itj.il 
rurnjiJrtrly dominaiett Ihr Mini and 
does fared nark. — HaytomiiiPt-Cjrir; 
nhowinr. 

^ MAN MADE MONSTER 

Lionel Atwdl, hm Chancy, jlui 
ft'ni venal. » 

J ON CHANEY. )\m .. ftilawA hi 
his father's footatepa Jn this 
fr»k horror melodrama. 

He lfi tran ufornwd from a 
hornial human beLnj; Into a monster 
controlled by riectrtcal lmpiil&e?:— 
the rwiult of experiment* by one nl 
thow mad sclentista illnnel A'.- 
wlJll - 

Later the rlccbrUr Lein flurvive* ar. 
etectroeutjnn for mnrder. then- sops 

nil OH a 

The familiar newitpApcr rrporter 
tn played by Prank Aiber Ijou. Anne 
?0ft£el is the heroine. 

Thi* lUm Hiiii lla aniuual themr 
will ri'rUinty Imld yimr inlcrwt. But 
Uhaney'* ptrrlrar*! of tnr llkrubl*-. 
mmple-hearteil youu' man turned 
lain »fi elri'iri? maul ire>pii*»- mure 
pity than dtiills. — 4 n aplto1 and 
Cameo; nlmwrni. 

Shows Still Running 

* * * Philadelphia Story. Katharine 
Hepburn, Gary Cimm, Jmnet: Stew. - 
art in dcliithcfui modem comedy 
— Llbeny; 15th week 

* Rqud lu ZatutlbMr. Bh\f* Crw-jv 
Bob Htipe Lht'rethy Uicnour In 
kyyuiiA lartT - Priiwre Edv,jrJ, 
6th week. 

* * Ba»?k Street. M&rtfaret 8u)la- 
van Charltn Boycr In exuulwujly- 
arted triujcdy. — Hbatr: 4tli work. 

** niehl Cutnmand. Riibfj I T.i>- 

Ict. Huth HvtKbry Iti fJtclUntt avu- 
tldu uJama.— St. James; 3rd wefk 
+ * THnm Arornlinc Way. Be'ty 
Grable, Don Ameche In colorful 
South AinPTicnn musical. — 
Rafftfii; 3rd wepk. 

* * rbmn for Mln BUhap. (iCartha 
Scott, William Clftrffnn hi ttppral- 
lug dnimft,- -CeiUurj': 2nd week, 

A S*^itfand Yard. Nal>ey Krily. 

Jolui Loder In fantAstic adventure. 

—tlmbaisy ; 2ml wevk. 
« Dr. Kildarr'n Crltth. Ja'v Avr«. 

Larahn^ Day in rompeteni drama 

— Lyceui/j; 'hm w«*ek 



IIere\« hot news 
from all studios! 

From JOHN 8. DAVIES in New Ywt and Botfrorp Bonehief 
in Hollywood 

RUPYARD KIPLING'S 'The Juno> Book" will soon he filmed by 
Alexonder Korrfo. Sabir, who come into prominence wild his 
perlormonce in "Elephant Bay," will ploy the leading port. Among 
the other actors will be leopards, tigers, bears, waives, ond jackali. 

Thr Indian b<i> it spenrfinj his lltnc irltmt Lg tuoK hi* tfUoW »eUr» 
prior In Ihr aimai stnrt of the au lurr. »hich should (rl under *»T In 
a few wrekB. 



/ iLAPDETrE COLBERT 1 5 ninlrtnB 

* her rjlp to Hew Turk unescorted. 
Ber physlcliui husbiuiil lr. now In ttc 
nrtvul rearve. Cluuclrttc will dsvotr 
lieraslf to itiupptiiB n nl1 Uieatre- 

+ * * 

rpAitXNO a course In stiort-Btory 

• wnting under an astumed n»me 
Li Elnlne Barrte, the ex-Mr*. .lolin 
Batrymcfte. After rwetvuig 11 drluee 
ol piihliclly. Etatne nl Just realises 
that a career must be founded 
on mure than that, and Is preparing 
herself id one the route ol Hard 
work. 

it * * 
pAHAMOUNT'S newest elamor 
■* gtrl. the platlnum-hjiJred 
Veronica Lake, wnt toe seen with 
Joel McCrea in -Sullivan'! TrnveU. - 
Veronica, who affects a Garbo-type 
boll with one strand of hair hangtuit 
over her left eye, u. etrtainly 
drfferenl from toe usual crop of 
beauties. 

* * * 

■■nKAT" THE WILD WIND," De 
MiUe's newest fllm. stresses 
physical violence rather than bath- 
tubs, ainnclng through the script 

I L-aroe across these stormy Items: 
One ocean gale, two shipwrecks, two 
llghls. one elghi-msD brawl, one 
haltlp on the bottom of die seo. The 
whole thing wltl be presented In full 
color. 

+ * * 
MISCHA AUER rails bis Great 

II Il»nc "CJJ.' - ihort for clamor 
boy. 

* » * 

1JOKAL1ND RUSSELL, who Is 
waiched with envy by Holly- 
wood women as she appears in one 
startling outfit alter another, was 
(he cynosure of aD eyes as she dis- 
played her new "night and day" 
carru:p>. They are diamonds on one 
ride, sapphire* on the other, and can 
be worn either side out. 

*' .* .. # 

I'M IHIM K make* a radical 
drpartore in hrr next rale, for 
2*1 h Oainry-Fo*. Fhe win play 
opposite Jack Heno? In ■■Charley 1 ! 
Aunt" 

* * + 

DAMON NOVAHRO has been 
Jk toilring Canada lb a French 
play. Still very popular with the 
Freneh-Canndlan population, hr is 
being received; with acclaim every- 
where. Several tunes t he Spanish 
*. s 1or has tried to make a comeback 



In pictures, but luu been unsuccess- 
ful. Perhaps this present tour Will 
raise his stock in the eyes Of Holly- 
wood producers, 

» » » 
'pilE newlynreas Constance Bennett 
and Gilbert Roland are living 
in Connie's house for the prpsent. 
CHlbcrt ts in the draft, and theral 
no tellltiK whim he will be called, so 
they cant make plans too tar ahead, 

* * * 
1'OING from one picture to 

another with the speed of a 
tornado, paulcttc Goddard amaaes 
friends hy ber vitality, rtnlshiiut 
■■Pot 0' Gold" for Jimmy Roosevelt 
she went straight Into "Hold Back 
tile Dawn" without a day's holiday. 
The very day she finished that she 
was rushed Into "Nothing But the 
Truth." 

* si * 

A USTKALIAN'-BORN Judith An- 
dersan. who was so good to 

•Rebecca." has replaced Marjarle 
Rambeau in "Lady Scarface." at 
RSO. She has been off the aereen 
since making her debut as the 
sinister housekeeper, but is a great 
favorilr on Broadway. Miss Ander- 
son was born in Adelaide, but left 
for America at an early age. She 
has been back to Australia on tour 
since, and says she hopes to repeal 
the experience, 

Ln,"i,„„milm|ir,,L.n„m,„ ■ mmikhuhj. 

1 THE AUSTRALIAN f 
I WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
I SESSION from 2GB 

i Evcrr day from 4.30 U S pjn. 

| -IVVnVESKAV, July t— 

I Mr. Edwanlt and Goodie 

I Beeve— <iardjsnint Talk. 

| THURSDAY. July 1— 

I Goodie Beeve in Toles f ioa u 

I the Talkie". 

= FRIDAY. July t— "Miml- 

% raJ Alphabet-" 

| BATVjBDAY. Jaly E — 

'- Goodie K , r . prrmita 

i **M«Riral Myslerlrs." 

1 SUNDAY. Jaly 6. — The 

I Aw.lrj.lij.il Women's Weekly 

i -nbrhiirhtj. rroni Opera." 

! MONDAY, July 5.— With 

! the A.LT. Ovcrwas. 

| TCESDAV, July S. — The 

| Australian Women'. Wrekl. 

; pnrsrnt-. Goodlr Beeve tn 

I Gems uf Mrloay and Thought. 

ii.iMwwHlni, MlkM„t,ll„rttltk„*Wwt„n«TYi,>i|i 




SKIN HEALING MAGIC 
ENDED HER 2 YEARS' 



ECZEMA 




t>*mr Si' t, 

rurts iMtra j aw m *h§Kj 

r*wwn n** f tin m r am ktw. / (Ma r*i f 
littiw MHirrtifit iiMiT it hrrao to n, \ 
mud wr+wl rmnidSy ft 4 vrvfo^rd* ■ 
•W mnil rmf tupninri mnti tSm 
i/rAifigT t*n,. tr <i t JmciJmtl le tn 
(warrnrtrfaut* ■nW mi «net tkw Hiking 
Imtt+ttt, thr rtdnrt* rftmrmtl ■*> irW 
uu> nn -xkli ,» tamntHtili, h*mt*t{. 

r'aaf r* tutly, jWJ. 

Giraw/tiii -ftotbea at the flnt 
itjuiii aiMl conirrienrm hrflliri]; 
Instantly ! It prevents the ittack 
of rwiTionouflKtrnia, cleausesand 
enure!- new tilt tn lo cn-ow rapidly. 
I'lriifii- . htotches and blernhhea 
■tieapTHtJir fend nnt a tear lenininH 

Mr Ihnlili jV Him PHh* 1/7 * l/# 
M.fi. - KAWnilf BfTc Mil (4H|. 
i'c I 1 ti I... l m \ .., lMl 
^ v.i WltLUat. M.r.i HrlbtiiirTi* 
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GLAMOR . . . glitter . . . 
sophistication sum up 
the trend of the new season's 
Alms. Those true-to-hlstory 
Lives of Oreat Men are out. 

Sprawling outdoor epics are dan- 
■ttqua (UJlROven from but wuiwn s 
uuylriK. 

Only tl snreed by spectacular 
frocking are handkcrchief-soakine 
dramas permitted 

To-day studios ore going In for 
imart, well-dressed modern comedies 
and ■ ur:i irii-r- — and 
Kreat, gleaming, eye- 
catching musicals. 

Thin in Hollywood S 
to the cry for 
"eseapuu." entert.ajnjnciiL 

Thesa days, as won as u play scores 
i si! on Broadway, a watchful fflm 
iludlo snaps up Hit screen right*. 

TslGM bought "DubarTy was n 
Lsrly" for 07.000. "Panama Battle" 
tosi UiU ji.udto M5.0O0. wlille Para- 
mount paid E53.000 for the rmhfs 
:/j Mieai "Louisiana Purchase." 

*>tin«r--reua|«a t *K-L/a*a#ai: 
dude. "Paramount on Parade." for 
~rfca«fc j3gi -mp\im i." 1 h°w husy ro1 " 
I'-rruig'Mrnn.flMt-TiTirw. Itf wiV «•"> 
"Navj' Blurs," on sWsh VUlkB U 
'.'luuniiiK to spend £300,000 



This studio is also preparing "Car- 
nival in Rio," a musical starring 
QeoYtie Rail.. DennUi Martian, and 
Brcnda Marshal] 

MGM'i "Lady Be Oocd" will hrmrj 
Eleanor Powell bade to Lbe screen 
and John Carroll In his blKaest sing- 
ula role. 

Four "straight," ulage comedies 
nave been bought by Warners alone. 

These are the witty Kaufman- 
Hart satire. "Tile Man Who Canu- 
te) Dinner," which will star Cary 
Grant anil Koaaluid Russell: the 



By JO \\ MfcUSOD in llollynooil 



Inrcr "The Male Anunal." "CYneiilc 
and Old Lace." comedy thriller In 
which Kartell playa Karlcrfl; and 
"Oeorse Washington Slept Here." 

Most of the vomantle drama* and 
remedies uul are nnw in produollnn 
accent glamor 

Claudrr.re Colbert is teamed again 
with Ray Mllland in the nay. matri- 
Tiial faree. "Skylark." and will 
make "Take a Letter. Darhnif" with 
Paramount's new young find. Sttr- 
Uns.Haydn». 

- -MwJt'l^»ron_ hui. lour Jeadlng 



Barbara Stanwyck and Henry 
Fonda, the team ol "Lady Eve," are 
lit another sparkling, streamlined 
comedy. "Thp Doctor's Huwbnnd." 

BveAfc hlpnde Carole Lnndbi and 
the glittering Cniar Homero are a 
delightful new t<eam for '■Dance 
Hall" 

Drr» designer* are working over- 
time thinking out novel Ideas for l.tlc 
glamor girls— while Hollywood's 
dress bill soars, 

GlnKPr Rogers wears forty-five 
costume* In her new comedy, "Tom. 

Die*, and. Harry." 

Marlene Dietrich 
has twenty-five senm- 
atrcsses working day 
and night on the 
dresses slit wears In "Man-Power." 

Just to give you nn idea ol what 
these KowiLi are like, In "Navy Blues'' 
Ann 3hrrldan wears a shining sarong 
nude of silver. 

One new hat you will see nn Annie 
In 'in.- film is really somethlnc. It 
1a mode of black fishnet wound 
round atitl ruutiu tilt head lei a high 
peak on top. On the peak are 
stuck one hundred and sevenls-liie 
pinn will, briltht-colorefj heads. 
One ol her Hawaiian outfits is 



men In her new Wnrnmr rorjjfiire, _rriatje jntireh/_of bluek leauhersl 



up put-ntortftj 

<J 6*n the busiest celebrities of Hollywood ore cjr/inrj In 
for some unusual business sidelines, which ore proving 
surprisingty profitable 

GLAMOR GIRL Paulette Goddord is coming money by 
buying, redecorating and selling Houses, Her latest |ob is the 
former home of Heather Angel ond Ralph Forbes 

DIRECTOR Mitchell Leisen owns the most fashinnohle— and 
the most expensive— men's Store rn Hollywood He does □ 
spot of designing, too— bis latest effort being the all-white 
sweater outfit that Paulette wears in "Hold Back the Dawn" 

COMEDIAN Charles Ruggles boards and trains dogs He's 
still chuckling over his lost request, from o producer "to teach 
two Great Dnnes to bark furiously on command The producer. 
It seems, has neighbors whose dogs keep him awake This 
is his method of rBtaltohon 

CHARACTER ACTOR Oscar Homolka is going in frji home 
ifpriirntinn-^with less .vrccwful-rssulrs -He siartet-on his 
new Bel-Air home When his wife returned from her trip to 
New York, Oscor proudly showed her her bedroom The' whole 
room was re-done ir; ihe grimmest shade of hot tJeship- grey. 
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• Old-timers Jetton- Ralph <tntl Frank Craven, who 
appear in important character role* in the film, yet 
together over ri mid-morning tin t>f coffee. Its story 
of political intrigue is set in the bustle days of W yoming. 



• Hero Robert Preston and heroine I.ortiia Young fill in time toasting maruh- 
maltoicH, and get as close to the fire us they can. In the background you'll see 
one of the tcater-caxks that icerv brought from the nearby city. Mnjare, to supply 
the cumpang. In the film Preston appears as a lawyer irho is in lore with l.aretlo. 
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Qraotts 

BISCUIT EMERGENCY 




An emergency food must contain the elements essential 
to nutrition. An outstanding example in nature of a 
perfectly balanced food is the sun-ripened wheat 
grain; however it must be complete with nothing 
removed or its value is lessened. 

When converted into attractive foods, delicious in taste, 
crisp and oven-fresh, they are worthy of serious atten- 
tion. When in addition 
they are extremely easy 
to digest and the most 
convenient of good 
things to serve and io 
carry or store, they 
become permanent 
favourites and ideal for 
any emergency. 



QrnoJis 



WILLIAM AltlfOTT ITT 
LIMITED. 
nOMHfll'SH. 



FAMOUS 









ALWAYS ASK YOUR GROCER FOR ARNOTT S— THEY ARE BETTER 
THAN EVEHI 
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Jean Arthur in rumaiiiit* farce 



1 UPSET OVER demonstrutmn by dissatisfied workers in 
his city store, millionaire Merrick (Charles Coburn) takes 
j nb incognito sis salesman to learn reason lor unrest. 



w X. 




2 ASSIGNED TO the shoe department, hopelessly incom- 
petent. Merrick rouses dislike of pompous manager (Ed- 
mund Gwenn), but sympathy of Mary Jones (Jean Arthur). 




3 ACCEPTED MEMBER of store's rebel camp, 
Merrick has fiin with employees Mary, Joe 
(Robert Cummings), Eliza (Spring Bylrigton). 



„ RESULTS OF 4UTHENTIC NATIONAL SURVEY 

CONDUCTED AMONG AUSTRALIAN DENTISTS " 

f.iit Yuut (.hernia lor tbr radii 




2 BB » m 



Let this o verwh e I m i n g p refer en ce fo r 
I pan a guide you -help you to Have firmer 
gums and brighter, sparkling teeth. 



GUARD AGAINST "PINK" ON YOUR TOOTH BRUSH 
. . . WITH I PAN A AND MASSAGE 




Pagtjy: "Oil mother, 
look I There'a that 'rmk 
on my tooth hruih ugain 1 " 

WoffW 1 i'Kirlink! I told 
you before tn sec rhc 
derimr I 'Pink Tooth 
Bruih' may not he a vign 
o( .a;-.-*; trouble -- bur 
lei ihe denritt decide rliat 
Now don't put it ntT any 
longer — go ••cc hrm m 
oner, to-day I " 



4M 



0*nfJif: "You see, Peggy, 
am giirm b» well m teeth 
need wit To-day'* *<>fi 
hmdi dnn't provide the 
needed dfe W& C - and 
id jfLimt often become 
weak oral tender. Yoj 
ihotild begin daily gum 
maitugc right away ' 

Peggy: "I »cc, doctor. 
And i'U *tan uninjj Ipana 
and maisage to-day " 



lit YOUR DEHTtIT it foari twic« a r*jr la *ndblr hi 



JK YOU want in give your gurrm, your teeth, 
your smile daily care with a dentifrice u&cd by 
Australian itairtEis in their own home* . . . 

Then Lhangc to-day to lp<nui . . . the tooth 
paste j-peciuUy dcugncd, with md&aapje, n aid 
gums in better health m weH u clean teeth to 
ruiuul brilliance. 

That ii the letian of the National Survey con- 
duLled amoru> dcntiui all over the Commnn- 
wcaltti. Here arc Uic actual findings : 

Tbree time, *tt many .-it ntitt ■■ personally ut$ 
<!>./?:.! Ji any tither ,i, ■iu! fre partition — 
pa-itf <tr puutirr. . tu i*ct, more than the 
next three flevttj rUei iorrtfriHeif .' 

Remember rfm facr . flnd the next time you 
buy b dentifrice, Mr Ipanj Tooth Paite And 
»tun right away the rtgukr, daily practice al Tpana 
and niasiSJigr:. You'll discover, an hauundi already 
have, h«w muth thi& healrhful dcnuJ habit helps 
you in hnve lirnicr. heaJthiergumi, hnrrhter, more 
ipfirklmg leeth and a mdianrly lovely imile ! 



'DrDl-uiDnnl minloncc Ipanq if isld tij CHEMISTS 
OKLV *roiffor ]ir« I/- — Suptr 3;.. 




4THEN Mary's 
wrath flumes 
when she rinds 
evidence which 
seems to prove 
the guileless 
Merrick Jusl a 
spy for the 
employers. 





- ^ 



C BUT THE FIRM doe^i not s'uspect Merrick's identity, and. 

as result uf strike. Merrick, Mary. and. finally, protest- 
ing Joe are hustled to manager's office for dismissal. 



Economy was 
rheir watchword 



CTAR Jcftn Arthur, hfr huibftnd, 
k producer Praak Rass, and writer 
Normnn Krasnn rU worker? on tbr 
ttRO lorce. "Thr Dtvll Rinl Miss 
Jon**." on a profit -shnrinp back 
taa^Cajd Qf r^ceivinB » snlury. They 
iav.' tlid-L vivst-s were ltnpt «lr>wn, 

Thr thrpr rolhdwjratetl on the 
jtrrlpl, and up t* the PrsL dny ol 
[iinniH tion only £.10 had bwn flpcml 
on the film, which in something ol 
i\ record In the movie business 

tLrnstia .iftld tt \hould hnve been 
130— thrj difference being the price 
or the dinner at GtruV. lie g&vr 
Chnrlra Coburn when percmadlriK the 
aclar to laJce pan In the film. 

Jeuu and Ross, however, 'refitted 
To cDD/itder the maitrr, on the 
ground thai. II wa& a plraaure. uol 
a biL5lni?ss j liunt. 

♦The Devtl and Matt JfMiea" Is 
the ntory of n stern mflHonilte 
Hlharle* Coburn i. who la hutuan- 
laed throufili ht; ossoclaLltm with 

1 all- oriil.l;-i.Vi , ' ,L nf "M' 1 ui hi'- hn-Uu-:^ 

coLict* rrii— a large dty shop. 

Jenn Arthur plays the Ittnd- 
heartea anloAetrl who befrletidB 
Coburn. Kabert Cummine* hn.s the 
romtiiitlc lead 




Grow Lashes & Brows 
In JO days 

fa thlrtT <t«.T» )nn rjin btu* iaiiM cut ling 
iltken Uahcs mul yrr ( n<; L tydtro-ws br 
^rn-i ■•!.,■ T^c GTiurma Ev. ;r.h (Insurer 

I»R«Vt:tl 8y Thousands 

Nc m*lt*r Urn neurit jroux HPiarUtei,. hn» 
tmiiiiinni jtipr eTebrwwa :.i Cbinntf lcjr— - 
laab Orower Kilt pniltlVRlr uici-r-avi their 
Irnmh and thlfAni-kii Bvrn In t.ht< tint 
Tew dftjN voti vlll ncr-lCF- itir prwmli* nt 
4 liYMjHfu! :UC«n tJ-lJlffl IT ufigl»tarn»)ilr 
lotalLy, X-'fl pim tr« fmrn Ln Cb&rmn. 
tispt n Bnx JS3CLL. a P.O.. SfdSfi 

Lc (harm? 

lYii If n -grovIer. 



ermaBent HAIR REMOVER 



U/T H+'nTrll-ri- Iti 

)t ■■ IMlufa. . 

■ irml' il ■jfir>h]ll>iAH* IntillV I 



■tin *r,iOTi naraor/C 
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Uoom Hours The Hopes Of 
Youtii... 



RENDEZVOUS OF 
FUTURE STARS 

From CHRISTINE WEBB in Hollywood 



• A Durbin n'vql? IS-yeor-old singer Kathryn Grayson, whose 
firsh film is ' Andy Hardy's Private Secretary," rehearses o sang. 



I HAVE Just spent an hour in 
the most Interesting place 
In the movie city the green- 
room at MOM studio. 

This huge, pleasant lounge, winch 
looks like n university common- 
room, If, the meeting-puiii' of Hopes, 
work and ambitions o( youth. For 
it takings to ull ihcup young pluym 
who ure under studio contract. 

Heh* l sat* students studying tine* 
lor thp.li nex-t drama LIl- lesson: try- 
ids out numb en; on the big piano ' 
prue tiring deportment by walk 1 tit? to 
anrl Lro with a book perched pre- 
earloLjjJy on the Itead. 

Evfry boy and girl who came In 
went straight io chr huge ootice- 
hoard which bangs on cine mU br>- 
•ide a telephone Here U pouted a 
■ : nvj. <■■■•. fay a tv*t: an allocation 
to a rate: ft call for model work In 
t.bi ull-pbotflgraphy section of the 
publicity deiKirtmeiiL 

To-day. the leaders In this group 
art- Kat.tiryn Grdyficn, her sister 
Frances H-nUfourn. Donna Sanborn. 
nTid Ulxcm Miller. 

Knthryn Grayson. hailed as li 
slnRlny fenaa£k>n, li a charming nr- 
trera. too. Although 18-year-old 
Kathryn ;>i l .: h high xchuo] girl In 
"Andy Hardy's Private Secretary'* — 
her flral film— ilif- rnuit not OC rt- 
gtirdi>d a* ii juvenile. At her own 
urgent request, thfl Jrtudio hi not 
|il:Lli:;lni? i\ teenA-age iicrlr.fi far hiT. 

Ftfliicfti Raebtirn, m pri'aent oVW- 
.■■'.,iUivw- il hy In !■ lu'l^htiil. -L.-.tt-r L> 




• In the green-room at MGM Mickey Roonev's playing of his own 
symphony rt heard by I left ta right Mr Koper of the staff, 
Kathryn Grayson, Donna Sanborn, Frances Raeburn, Nixon Miller 



very pnnty, with & urunutte vivuclLy 
chat has a Jot of appeal. 

There t& every probability that, 
you'll hear a lol more of Ntaon 
Milter, a linger whose only audience 

so :;ir has been Ids Audio I-ei r 

LiJid the green-Toum. 

But the gretin-room ts not confined 
to yoLuif propl* who arc jmil. <*om- 
mcnciiifi their oarers. White I was 
there Viremln Wcldkr vu deep in 
a game of backgammon ; Jnclcie 
Cooper drupped In to pick up BojOta 
Grurmlrr. whose work httd flniahod 
earlier In the day. 

Judy Garland and Mickey Rooncy 
hod left Just before I arrived. Judy 
hud Lo attend a pinging lesson. 

Mrs Ciirolyne Marshall, delightful 
mother ol Dousing preside]* over the. 
green-room and Its members. She 
told me LhaL Ann Rutherford. Mary 
Howard, Aim Morris and Diana 
Lewis have all Bern their namw on 
i li.i t famous notice- hoard, and 
•stepped out of the door to Increas- 
ingly Important rol*t»- 



Mr* Mne.Pliall ad« ahoweri rae 
lotrmj with pride At the otiiw 
end uf thr room from the ptann air 
a Jnuje radio-phonograph and book- 
fMhuai Tables and huge lounge 
chair* mrhte up inw<t of the fur- 
niture. Cupboards hold at] murmur 
of gnince, from checlwr-botird.'C to 
jipaaw puzzies 

An important akove houses on 
electrlr kuttte and a ell I ruk -cupboard 
Four-thirty in The nfternoon is te» 
at ooflpe time unit the young players 
pour in Troin :he surrounding bu»- 
gfllows tw meet ttieir friends 

Every once hi a while th*i fltarp 
drop in It might he fipenccr Tim'y, 
looking up nne ol the lads froiri 
new "Boj^atown- film. It Enlgfrl PC 
M>ttui Loy. oiwBj'h ready to en- 
rmiJ-Qgv nome aspiring youngster. Or 
it might be F?n T5 1 " i * h Qrecr Ofirsm 
frankly and wittily In qur*t ot urter- 
rjLKm tea. 

An occasion such nt thi* tm-rtn* a 
green-room red -totter day. 




LADY 

is a RED CROSS Nurse 





—bul despite long, gruelling hours, she keeps 
her skin flawlessly lovely the Pond's way I 



girEsnoN to 

LAIIY nOVEEDALE: 
T.iid* Dovrrdalr. do ynu fiod 
uurjiTTic lerrlblv hard mi ynar 
■Ion? 

tNSWKK: 

TTm 1 da! Anrt I dimply 
hacrn'i time for tavolved 
i" .mi v tre^LmenLs. But 
HjiinJ's. (>eam6 keep my ?*in 
brikutifully ...<l ,1-ni .'I- ...ii. 
Now. mnre than vytr, I am 
thankful to hare learned 
viirh a nuntlcrfnlly easy w»> 
ttt rare tor my rompl^sioc 

QUESTION TO 
'■.!■■; imVERTMLr;: 
How dii ynu mi- Hund'« twii 
■rauiit; Lady Doverdmler 

ANSWER: 

I lirlieve it is very Imd !t> 
Ifftve Kirn the siljrht^l trare 
'if rnakr-uu an oue'i skin 
ovrrtdft-hl. Thal't « hi f ft]- 
*' ■ ''i-j my «*kin th«r- 
Diithly with PuEid'ft i r>j r i 
I ream Thru, brfurr I IMr 
[Hiwder f,i mikt -up. I li >c 
I'midV Vant»hlnt GlNOkaa. It 
fii.ihri iwic'n cklli drljRhlfuIlT 
»NiTH>th. Powiier cfrt"s i»n 
iiruutrliilly a nd 4'linjcn for 
Iw.uta and hour*. 



f.dtfV DtnttitAif if 1h* tnf* cf iHt 
rJunl frenm thivruSalf She 11 tjifM. 

■ i.-! ii.iirnf. T'u. U JHIaJ 
itin jiTiil 6tL<-t*rrp cjfri frcmir 'Jif 
UUf ih* tin ffT/iiinniC nl ILar cnuiltty 

(nA'Ti up nutting 




FOLLOW THE SIMl'LH I'OND'H BRAUTY METHOD Of 1 ' THE WORLD'S 
MOST FAMOUS WOMEN . . . AND KINO NEW SKIN LOVELINESS 



Fur lluiruavh 4m rlrariKhiK. uw l'und» 
CMM Crram rvery night and rmirnlrtv and 
rluriiitr i he day whenrvrr ynu ohange your 
rnake-qp. PaI it mi grnrriiusiv le:tvr l| <n» x 
tew mhiiilen, thrn wipe tt nff wllh clctiiulng 
i^-.iii-, P^nd\ Cotd < rram removes ^rer^ bit 
of dust and -Htalp m.ihr up . . krep*. ynur \k\n 
flawlcasly lavrly. The n use Pund'n V.inhliinc 



Lreatu as a powder lmnc ami tkhi wiftener. 
I'hi- flucTy, delicate crram puwtl^r 
^mtiiilhly for liunrx .unt It prntrrls yuur -un 
from thr roMCbrnhur HTr-clr* »f sun aiiA wind. 
Vow herrj> an pmi» hranty tip. In make 
ynur skin slay *nff and hokmiIIi. npjilv Pond'n 
Viinohifkc frram Lvxt iuihk ui ni|[hi after 
ynUT u?rual rlranning Ifcrtorc bed. 



a ^SU^I 

S(HJ) AT ALL 
rHE.MLHTrf AM) «TOIflOS 



FREEt *•* ,hh 1 *■*•"• -«* fi h«»#, m 





Bom | 
MtVNUitl _ 




LfGHT r~| 
CMaM 1 | 


KATVKAL [ 


UGHT SATVIL4L [ ] 



Vf.HI 
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BEWARE at men with \jas to grind* There's usually a catch in it. Don't be nxitded 
by extravagant propaganda however paminberl willi pleasant promisfs. A§ with dii'tutnrs 
bu wilb lamp bulb-. Do Qui be mauled by ihr claim- uf cheap Umpt , , . buy Australian- 
made MAZDA fur ime very (-wod reason — THEY STAY BRIGHTER LOMiKR, 




ELECTRIC LAMPS 



aJ.-i^.-m rr? AUSTRALIAN tlttESAL ILECTtlC PIOWfTAir LIMfTIC l-nr.bMl.-r. fr.. thm ft„i-,h ih a >r|-« Mr. 



••• '"-I **• 0«1r.bu*DM Atkmt |VA1 Hi 



SOLO IT ELECTRICAL AND HARDWARE STORES AMD BY ALL COLES STORES THROUGHOUT ADSTRALIA 
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Trim Woollens ... 

tfoffjinfj the wintry Mast 



• Steel-grey coat show- 
ing the new tucked 
shoulder - Una It Is 
designed on slim lines, 
swuihod over aloolcly to 
a side tie at Ihe waist 
and highlighted with an 
upstanding Medici col- 
lar and Iront panel of 
Mi", fur. (LeiO 



• An effective yel 
slarkly simple black 
Waal coat, featurintj a 
Irlm silhouette cmd 
fastened with whopping 
buttons. Nate iho loose 
sleev&s and collarless 
nackline. Wllh 11 a large 
rod loll halo and red 
suede gloves and bag. 
(Above.) 
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For ymtr small daughter ... a 

Gay Little Jumper 

Designed to fit a six to 

seven years old girl, and knitted in 3-ply 
wool. Brief puff sleeves and turn-down 
collar fastened with pearl button ore 
attractive features. The pattern of this 
knitted jumper is an unusual one — open- 
work, horizontal stripes with a ridge of 
garter-stitch between Full instructions 
for making are given below. 




"Hot limp in ihr "Id liiirn lii.m'ahl, •&£ . . . milk /Tulcint lid' rfinni- 
imsnr, J ifunnrr, thuufh — their hit pmlimt kind 11/ ert me dtm'n. Thr 
phi. • frt* tti*l — umf ennfrtti ftrt* in Ydiur pant* . . Jr 




"Tlml'n fis/U — Vm a html "n .Tiinr fccun.' Mnrhr lh»Vft ««k "» 

ir/jnf ire It tinrr, unit mr fan m3 hmr abttul » littlr wjl. »atiny ]nhn*i>n* 

Unity P t nfi / rt . . . II tu funk! . . . Ftrtlr mttii Anil •" > finnrrinf! 
7>/riMr." 




" W vatrh thr M tnoriJr... TIUHHHUtT: 7 hrrr. ddlr'. lhuj.» Hifht 
in thr %luttv$ . i'd ,«.. 1/ ."'M fior** o rnh-ili.wn n'irn Innl nV.ifnr, rrtrrty- 
la/l Juhnltin'i. nnrf ihrn tin with In*" f/nnrr. If! jt>? Ilr unrunjinrtt .'" 

"V lirrcN ihr b«b* lli.l ,li>r*n'l ic" for Julm^on't ' Tti«1 nlip- 
prrj, c*(n<-linr lulr -urr )»-lp. In pill the •Itld* nndrr <*l\«r<.!" 

I!*r Jnlinoun'i fliibr Simp tfnil JohnMin'. Kmby i'rram. 



peuracA 



#esf for Baby - Best for you" 



J oh* to* 1 Johnion — Warld'i lurfliil rndRufactuivri of Surgical 
Dr*»n.ng» Johnn&nt Baby Soop nnd C*»om, Tak Tankhbruih, Mod«n.«<t- 



r 




JO knit the child's 
I jumper .shown above 
•*^S you will rued the fol- 
lowing materials: 

Four ounces 3^pl)' wool, putr each 
of Nds. ft Bill) 13 knitilng needles, 2 
small button.*. So. H CTOcfiH honk 

Wi'iarti ffi mi i, i >rt<h Length from 
shoulder Lm lower edge, 13in.; round 
eheut, Mln., slwve snam, 2iin. 

Tenslan: 7 sts. in width and 21 ruwa 
in depth to I inch. 

\bhrrviabuns: AH, nJternate or 
alternately; beg., be^ln or beginning; 
cant,, continue; dec, flecren.'?t' «r de- 
umisinK 'by kniiUnB 8 BtB» mc - 
increikse or md'caiiiiiK (by knitmuj 
into th*' frmii and ttiiuk ol Utr fainc 
Li.i : Uuj.. inchts. knit, p, purl, 
rem., tL-rnHin or remaining, rep., re- 
pent. Jft*, stitch: sta.. atltchen; st-st- 
BtorrkinB-stJich, k on Um- rUthi sldr- 
and p un Lhr wrorip, ton., together; 
rtn.. flnL*h or flnliihliLg; wl fwd., wiml 
forward: pen., puUetii 

1HONT 

WIUi Nn 3^ iwedlrft, cn*t on HA *t-v 
and wort rn k 1. p 1 rJb for 2ml 
change lo No. fi needles and] work d 
rows Hi .ii.-Nt.. t'nduiy witjj k row.** 
Gin Row: K TtK UOWi K 1, 1 wl 
£wa,. k 2 Lof,.. rep. frara • u. last st.. 
k 1. HLh Raw: K 5th Row: K 1. * 
k 2 , wl.lwd.. iL'p from * to lajit 
sL, wl.Iwd., k L Rep . r n3m Oth tn 
Hlh raws unit more. 13th R»w: K 
11th ltr.w: P. Rep 13xh tinti 14th 
towji envr. nth uud IKtli KfvwN: 
K. iSth tu ?2nd Rm: Work in it,- 
r\i Wr& Rod: K.*- Rep from *' to 
** t^'lri' mnrp. 

Shupe Viiiii'"!..... v. ■■ . .. ■ pui 
eorrrt-t whlLsL tt\A\3lim, ciiiit ijH !i ■ r.:- 
at beH. ul ntftl 2 tdwh. Mien dec i 
nt. ut both ends of needle an 4'V*t> 
alt row until tilt sta. rcan Now 
rllvlde Tor Irani opynittfr Work M 
idol and slip rem. 33 Qtp b np^n 
ptfodki Wftrfc in puttmi a&t£ Sard 
row la campl(tt«d. oiler whicJi re- 
iitiandor of front us worked In »l - 
Et OCftt, DW flrnt snt until arniJicil* 1 
SMn. from baft., fin. at 

frnnt edge. 

Shu |h- Nprk. Cut nil fl vU und 
flu rtiw. "Work twtck Ui trant PLlgfi. 
[Xe L st. «t fnmt wlsr on rvt-i-. nit 
jow until JO fttfc rnm CftM. olT. Re- 
join wool to Irnnr of rem .its 
titid work up thif side to corrCApotuL 

Wtirk oxuetly fu tor front until 
urmhnlf jshnplriij* nrr cample tH. 
Then cont pnLil 4ih ptn 1a com- 
nlcitccL after whwii i™?Wd in «t Hrt, 
until annJiolpft nunWB < .m. in 
drplh Dti. iiftnr a p row, Shane 
shoiildern. Ca*l *"ff 10 hts. til belt- 
of next 4 rowii fliiM off nrn. *tA, 

si KFVi.S 

With No 12 nvMlhs. cant ail 44 
its. ami wnrk m k 1. p T rib for 



ISN'T I Hts th* pnttitsi itttlr tumptr. fptciaHy rf«J^n*d to Hi the 
\ix to wt'erf vifur oM' Vour h'Hie girl ivouitt Pf dehghtrd tutth it* 
Insttuclicnt for knitting on thin page. 



H rows. Nenct Row: K ff hiil one' 1 
tO ijBKl 33 stPchMJ. k fl I7B Btn.J- 
Nnw bug. ptn. 1st Row: K 2nd 
Rijw: P Rep. tit nnd 2nd rows 
one*, ttWTi work from 8th i« 23rd 
row of trout once Sri*pe top at 
ftkwvc, working in *t.-st. a« fallows: 
- caflt ofr 1 st. at be*. *)f next 2 
row*, then chat off 2 -sbs. nt beg 9< 
two Iol3owin|r hjw%, Ri*p. rrcim • 
until 30 Et5. rem. Neil Row: K 2 
sta. tog. 15 times. Cb^i nH 

CalUr; Cos? dii SU st* uit No. ft 
needles. Work onr row In k L p 1 
rib ' Cttt on 10 sts., work Into 
backs of these- Id *ta.. find rib to ond 
of row Rep. from ■ three times 
more. Work In k 1. p 1 rib ov*r 
all ats. far 1 -i. then dec 1 n. at 
both 4^nd^ oi needle on every Hit. 
row + times. 1 ** Oast on IB ste. at: 
tA next row work Into back* 
i3( tficst' cA^t-on sta_ and rib to end 
of row. Hep. from " onep niore. 
Work a rows over ail .'iiu aitd uml 
off, Ovorsew IB nast^n sts, along 
each **nd vf collar. 

TO MAKE UP 

Llciitli press Jumper on wrong 
fade, omitting welt, eallnx and edges 



of fl'e<rvc&- Join shoulder and aide 
edges. tattler up sleeves and i?w 
Into arrnholey v. ■ u:^ ™rpiu.i 
j utility a{3roas shoulders, Witli 
rrochet hook wort raw of double 
lyoiMtet ioluiiI front openirni, mukine 
3 loop but tonholeft on r) p in si di ■ . 
ana. sew buttoJis on left .Jde to 
correspond Halve ollnr. place 
ceinre to middle ot buck ntri and 
oversew on wrong aidf. mi-king end* 
ipeel extrensr i>dj;er. of front open- 
Pri*Sh all si;;Hnui. 



To join irool 

TF wool is joinect In the middle 
Of n row It will estisp tLncvt'n 
stltchtte. Join only at tnios of mws 
VflU can saw odd lfaipths for f-ew- 
imt up (he -fannnnt. 

If you miLht jntn in tt row nome- 
wherf, thread a needlr with Uit ^nri 
of the old ball and run It into the 
beginning of the wool of the new 
ball fur aboui two inches. 

Thifl la easier tlxan grafting and 
will nut dlAculor Uie woo] tthtch 
rolling with damp flny,erR olLen 
tnsMigi 



UNSURPASSED 




If * ^ * 



1 



Economy Size 
Double Quantity. 1/9 

The Lotion in the Round Bottle with Orange Label 

OBTAINABLE AT AIL CHEMISTS & STORES 
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For informal evenings . 




Lux for all fine washing 
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* To be alive is not necessarily to liVe, is it? 
Well, not in the best sense of the word 
anyway . . . not in the sense of being GLAD 
you are aliVe — of enjoying that glow that 
comes from happiness — from contentment 
-from SPARKLING GOOD HEALTH. 

Do you go through life glum and sullen ? 
— Of can you laugh and mean it? . . . It's 
easier to laugh when you are happy ... it 
it easier to be happy when you are healthy 
. . . and it is easier to be healthy if you 
regularly use those famous and delicious 
Sanitarium Health Foods — because in 
Sanitarium Health Foods you partake of 
the health that lies in nature's products. 

Sanitarium Health foods have helped to 
build many bonny Australian children .... 
they are helping too, to keep many thous- 
ands of Australian families fit and happy. 

There is a vast and tasty variety of 
Sanitarium Health foods alt recommended 
by leading doctors, scientists and dieticians 
. . . They can't help but do you good. 

AUSTRALIA'S 
FREE GIFT SCHEME 

• There id no tedious Vavirvg for month* and feari 
th* Sanfctarium way. because free jp i f c couponi from 
TWENTf-ONE dmerent Sanitarium M*alth Food* 
COMBINE for any free gift. 



• GAANOSE 

• GRAN OLA 

• HUT MEAT* 

• BAKED B-EAN5 
■ WEET-R-IX 

• SAM-flHAN 

• Ci PIT PUFfEQ WHEAT 

• PEANUT BUTTER 

• MAPiHITE 

• DIABETIC HEAL 

• BIXIE5 



• GUI NUT 

• NUT CHEESE 

• SOYA REAMS 

• GLUTEN MEAL 

• KWIC-BRU 

• CERIX PUFFED RICE 

• GLUTEN BISCUITS 

• PHOTOS E 

• DIABETIC ROLLS 

• CORN FLAKE* 



HOW TO 

All |ilti . 
^YDHET 
HFLBOURMl. 



HOHART ■ 
LAU NCESTON 
NEWCAVn-t: 



1AKE TOUR OFFER i 

' .■/ jii»hii it [til rollowrni addri 
1 J Humer Vr*4t- 

f r.iW HPUM), Little Calllni St., Opp. Avilra.li a 
Afrjri*. Aim Sanitarium Health F»wf Shop I 
Gilt Dtpnr. 7V1 fttiurln ltd . Cambarwall 
Samlarium Huirh rimd Grfi &h«p, Cmu-JLl 

A r i i'i • Hay Stmt. 
|] EFErabath Strwi. 
SI Cliarlai Street. 

C-nr Twrlof Rf*Rl A Parkway *jW*Hw*t HamllluM. 



II ynu ranfiot Call, having u»Ml tha n««*arf numb*" of coupons 
from Or* iirbotu Sanitarium Health Fcmli, attach to th»m a *mall 
■ HM-. haannj the tali* -ri r>f .rrfvrmatMMri— I, Vawr nam* and adorn* 

i.OlOCK (ETtEflS I. Numhar o/ Wup«w Mchnad, L Th* 
artlcft rw '«ru<r> |rnan>inn 3 <-hni«m in i.afre w* irwulrf b« dim at 
tupplln af yaur Pint ih-jn ri I. Endur. With lUfrrpt 10 H»w fraight 
jnti nark ■of ilr*quiri,j and pair thrmal ItTier rat* to th* 
ilirtrm rrf rh* depart rnrjwt tP you Pern a** on air ttamp «u n le*. 

IMPORTANT War-Urn* condition* make oWtrw iwW Brt IB 

,i1t*r*Fion wilhmil nolle* 

NOTf. TTm wheme tlo'i not operate in South AmTraJij 
Writ* tor a tatarrrfua o< Irr* phi 



OF HiAtTH /fit 



HEALTH 
FOODS 
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Hats . . . biy 




• Patterned opsttiwcrk straw is 
used for this shiny black -cart- 
wheel sailor, wllh its elegantly- 
iallnred. straight brim and quaint, 
flat crown. It is worn with u 
magiuiieent bofy jackoi af 
shadow-tone fax. (Above.) 



• From Lilly Cache's mirlgecrson 
collection, this sfimBOtianal modal 
[natures a gathered, Happy, over- 
lapping hilrn mads ol white gros- 
ijraJn ribbon and bordered with 
deep blue ribbon. It Is called 
"Tumraboul" because 11 can be 
warn hack to iion.1, off the iocs, 
or raklahly tillod. an the mood 
lakes you. (Top Right! 



• The fajcinaling pompadour 
halo hat, with its halo coroneted 
with shiny black feathers, !l adds 
the final touch ol chic to a dinner 
gown of black valval topped by a 
brilliant emerald lacket. masked 
Willi heavy black lace. (Right.) 



4 



• A bewitching. uuyqUa! hat of 
rusty-brawn fell. beglamored 
wllh a broad band oi mink and 
wreathsd in matching spotted 
veiling. With it an opulent mink 
awagger coat. (Extreme Rirjht.) 
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— Stays on Longer 

Poad'i "Lips" will break mrn'i hnni, but never your own — 
bvcautt Poncf i "Up*" nay on much longer. The Urt dance — ■ 
or the lajfl feu* — will fun! your Pom,'* "l\'p»" Hill glowing wnh 
warm, iniri£uiji|[ colour. And Pond's "Lips'' air as Khrnurons 
under thi- bright TunliyJil ax under the glarr r>l electric light- 
1 -it i' thaiic u blended ■ciemiiVaUy u> keep ita warm, rich colour. 
Six miart »h,idi>A of Poad'i Lipstick — 41 all chrmiits and (tores. 




Pond's 
Lipstick 



MAKE THIS TEST, 



Apjilr ht>Md* it _. 
on fnui iniJiiil,,. Wip* 
turn* Sf* lor y«wrm]f 
d»*pr>. nun prtlrununt ( 



llfirr.b. I.uva 
I 11 -1 n i 



POWDERmadeto 

your order 



SOFTEST FWEST 
TEXTURE OF AU. 



If ok 4cucL- 




/ 




the mniUiu u under electric lightm. 
4. A wide choice of akin tone*. 

Now in Pond'l new improved 
powder you get every one of iheet 
fritum! Juit try ii yourtelf. Sir 
Jtlractivr shadei lo choose from. 
And Pond'l new improved powder 
ii told -1 M cheniiw and 



Choose your shadr from rhr range 



al your local rheniitt or .store. 
Made by the make™ of Pond's Famous Creams 
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• JUST ENGAGED. Valle,r> Ganlner and 
Netlffia Baillieu Myer. who announce en- 
liagimm! tour dayc titer Vallejo arrivti 
(rem Ami'rira. 




• ' HERE'S TO US." Captain Mervyn 
Brogun and bis faith/ bride, rarmttly Sheila 
Jonn, there loaa a! their wrdtiing rtcep- 
tiun al Halt! Canberra. 




• STARS AND STRIPES make mappy 
hand-knitted jumper tor Fay O'Shtt ujbtn 
tftr goet ikatint al Glaciarium. 



(fa fhedockd Record 



Btf Clipper to romance . . . 

$0 romantic . . . VaJlelo Gantner, 
descendant, ol General Vallejo. 
figure in California's early history, 
flies from America by Clipper to 
visit Neltma BaUUeu Myer. Four 
days later they announce engage- 
ment, and he takes her back to San 
Francisco next month, his bride, 

The Gantner and Myer families 
have been friends for years. Vallcjo's 
father, Mr. John Qantner, is god- 
father to Neilma's brother, Sub.- 
Lieut. Ken Myer. Vallejo, Stanford 
University graduate, Is member of 
well-known family. Hear that they 





Canberra iieir* . • . 

JN town meet Mrs Sydney Coleman 
(former Del CaJthorpe). Just off 
home to Canberra with three-weeks- 
old son and heir, David John. While 
husband, Captain Coleman. Is abroad 
with AJJ'\. Del Coleman is staying 
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
CalUiorpe, in Mugga Way 

She is one of Canberra's "grass- 
widows' set"- group of young wives, 
mostly with one infant, whose hus- 
bands arc abroad on war service. 



have super town house In Sun Fran- T are ' . dojng local war work- 




clsco and country home in Vallejo 
Valley. Neilma Is daughter of late 
Sidney Myer. founder of Melbourne's 
MyeT Emporium. 

To celebrate enoagemeni, Mr. anil 
Mrs. Charles Lloyd Jones, who are old 
friends of both famines, give party 
at Rosemount, Woollahra: reception 
roams filled icifh lovely" flowers from 
Sutton Forest home. Guests include 
Mrs. Sidney Myers cousins, Mrs. Sam 
Hordern and Mrs. Jim Vicars, and 
Ludu Jordan, Lady Mostyn , Henrietta 
Lod'er, Joan Holman, Phyllis Hughes. 

\t't-makers .... 



David John Coleman's godmother, 
Mrs. G. P. Hunt, is another "grass- 
wldow" . . . staying with her parents. 
Sir William and Lady Clemens. Also 
Mrs. Brian Bracegirdle. formerly 
Betty Woodger, whose daughter 
Elizabeth la now aged seven weeks. 

.tlorif folks' trtghi out ■ • • 

EVERYBODY who Is anybody In 
film world goes along to Movie 
Ball at Trocadero. proceeds for 
A.IF. mobile movie unit. Judge Jack 
O'Callaghan, presiding over mock 
court, fines patrons as they arrive 
. . . wearing of gay paper caps for 
T)ROP in to Royal Sydney and find several hours the penalty. 

camouflage netters going their Charlie Munro. Ralph Doyle, Mel 
hardest at one end of verandah, ably Lawton, Daniel Mas, Jan Rubtni are 
instructed by Dr. Nigel SmlLh. Hear among those who "pay up" cheer- 
Ihat on wet week-ends, when no fully. Charles Munrn has large 
tennis and little golf Is possible, nets parly which includes daughter June, 
go ahead In leaps and bounds. Mrs. Clive Ogilvy, most attractive In 

Verandah only rigged /or making hrwtinUt taffeta; blonde Mrs. Frank 



nets few weeks ago, and already 
members have completed about 30, 
Oteen and white. Each helper puts 
name on flnfafte-ii work . . . others 
see how good or bad it if. 

Among women net-makers are 
Mesdamcs A. J, Warry. Ross Stewart, 
E. J. Watt, Frank Pennefather, F. L. 
Cavayc, George Walker, G. W. Paine, 
Ken Stephen, A. H. Godall, Mick 
Bardsley. Enid Bayly, Enid Riddle. 

Decora! ions swiff . • • 

J^VEN bowls of polnsetUas decor- 
ating Retford Hall ballroom at 
Industrial Blind annual card party 



Graham and brunette sister Valda 
Bagnall, both In white sheer; Mrs. 
John alass, sequins decorating large 
pockets of cherry crepe frock. 

Billy Maloney Is host at table for 
sixty. Ralph Clark, jun., Ray 
Allsop, Stan Wright, Ken Hall. Gus 
McPb.ee arc others of "Llie trade" 
among 1300 dancers. Movie Ball 
newspaper is entertaining feature. 
Brimful of cartoons . . one I like best 
is of two ghosts in graveyard. Says 
one to the other. "Let's go down to 
ttie Capitol to see Boris Karl off. He 
scares hell out of me." 

Younger Set bn%y . • ■ 



are sold to augment proceeds. Two SATURDAY is busy night for some 



hundred card players, sale of vege- 
tables, camellias and kindling wood 
(what variety!) raise £115. 

While players concentrate on 
grand slams, Mrs, Lionel McFadyen 
and Mrs. Robert Dlxson prepare 
afternoon tea. Mrs. Colin Sinclair 
and Mrs. Chick Bouvet count up 
the money. Mrs. Arthur Morphy, 
her Bister, Mrs. Bill Christie, and 
Mrs. H. D. O'Connell peddle 
market goods. 

Foursome at one table are Lady 
Jordan. Madame Pao, Mrs. Claude 
Plowman, Mrs. Philip Bushel], In 
conservatory I spy Mrs. Harold Farn- 
comb. Others playing . . Masdames 
Hoy Buckland ^president), W. S. Ben- 
nett, Leonard Darby, H. D. Cary, W. 
E. Roberts. Geoff Gregory. 

From Retford Hall 1 dash, to 
R.SJ'.CA. sherry party tit Prince's. 
ToMnn tickets is Mr. H. C. Wilson 
(honorary solicitor i. Sipping sherry 
and delirious sauories / notice 
reccnfZy-ired Mrs. Norman Thearle. 
and sister-in-law Phyllis Thearle. 



• ItOPEWOOD HOUSE ttadents Helen 
foiier ami Jam Allporl get butf i-eyt view 
of Red Crau match on ubool court. 



• TUMUL OF GARDENIAS. Mrt. 
Dudley Hardy arranaet them in hatMet to 
sell in aid of Blind Institution, 




of the young things ... first cock- 
tail party at Eve Plnyfalr's Welling- 
ton Street. Woollahra, home (to aid 
Children's Hospital), then Pat Blay- 
ney's buffet dinner before dashing off 
to Cranbrook for dance in aid of 
school's ambulance lund. 

Committee arranging party at 
Playfalr home includes Mrs. Don 
Mackay (president). Heather Mac- 
leod. Eve Playfalr. Elizabeth Thomp- 
son, Nancy and Joan Baldlck. 
Annette Thompson, Ann and Judy 
Playfair, Joan Lamb. 

And on Cranbrook dance eom- 
mlLtee . . . Nancy Baldick, Jill 
Roberts. Pat Blayney. Helen Baldock. 

Seen around fotrti . . • 

\L!X BREMER with tiny portable 
wireless, handbag-size, attached 
to handle bars of her bicycle, 

Mrs. Paul Brown and Mrs. J, p. 
Jacobs dutng excellent business out- 
side. Aus(Niitu persuadMr passers-by 
to drop pennies or pound notes into 
large glass jar . . , to aid Red Cross 
and Lord Mayor's Fund. 



• ON LEAVE teom Nanandtra. Barton 
Honey and hit attractive, lair-haired WW 
dine and dance al Romano's. 




I AT RECEPTION given in hit honor <m 
Musical Auuyriarion. Profesnv Bernard 
Hcimt ditmstn mutic with pianitt Eunice 
Gardiner (Mrt Boh Curtin'i. Citrlton Hotel 



ma sou know ? . . . 4t|d fceaPd 

MARIE CRISP'S engagement ring ' 

W is sapphire eternity. She and M«- PERCY DU MAR ' * BMbU 
fiance Sub -Lieut. John Lawson Hauslaib, Mrs. Harry Hunter are 
chose it lust before he left for Mel- dressing as "Diamond Lits" of 
bourne a tew days ago . , . they Naughty -Nineties for American Car- 
hope to marry- UxU year. niiwl Ball, Trocadero. this Thursday. 




• DANCER Peggy Chaurxcu tries eStct of 
frothy btedgettt, owisrrci bu wardrobe, mii- 
fnru Madame Tibmarnvj. to wear at Aus- 
tralian H/jJIrl. July 8. Con««1Wfomim. 
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TTic AnntTtrfiaii Waw«ti*i Wsje-My 



She Rules Itrssi vs ruler.. 



— ~— *- ***** -J— e r aw a» wa_v aas J aWJ .1^— aw. W V 

Sfalin's fourteen -year -old daughter 
lives spartan life in the Kremlin 



July 5. T941 




fity Beam nireteu from MARY ST. CLAIRE, 
our Kpeeiat representative in Enoland. 

Josef Stalin, mystery man of the world, absolute ruler over one 
hundred and eighty millions of Russians . . , "Mori of Steel" . , . 
is clay in the hands of one person — his beloved fourteen-yeor-old 
daughter Sveflana — of whom few Russians even know. 



SV&lTAttA DAUGHTER of Statin, 
a grating to lur father. 



A SLIM, dark-haired, grave-faced 
child, SveUnna Is little known to 
the Russian children, among whom 
she Is number one in Importance. 

Few of them have ever seen her, and 
even at the school where she la a pupil 
her fellow students do not know that 
among them Is the one person who can 
soften the heart of the dictator of their 
destinies, 

6wrtl«iia Is the beat loved tn ti» three chil- 
dren at Stalin's two mnmages. She is the 
daughter of hit second wife, Nadeshda Allelul- 
evs. who died right years ago 

It la nearly twenty-two years since Stalin 
»nd Nadesbda tlrei met. 

It wu a lore at first sight meeting 1 . 

Mil In. a nil hi™ revolutionary, wu in thoee 




MB A. DALE. 

Ndw a*, u., 
a™ «. N.S.W. 
the flrtf xriu at £100 
iwr laif Fijura Skill 



• • • H kou flel - 
Hie Conec! Answer ] 
fou must win o prize • 




4 % 





M4i 



m 



Hera is rhe Competition you like I There 
Is no catch — there is no ouesuwurk 
TWENTY-FIVE Cempetiror. kave .I,e.d> 
won £100 £ACH in past figure Skill Com- 
petitions. So oet fo work now. Every entry £s 
carefully checked by the Judge', in the pres- 
ence ol all Newspaper Representi lives. 

1st PRIZE. .£100 

2nd PRIZE . . .£25 

10 PHIZES at 41 each 
to at 10/- each 
a^" And a Special Frite for EVERY 



correcl entrr received. 

Special Cash Prizes 

for YOUNG and OLD 

•£10 BEST ENTRY (Over GO y«ore) 
•£5 BEST BOY'S ENTRY (Undar 16) 
»£5 BEST Gffll/S ENTRY [TJndor 161 

* 

J0ME PREVIOUS WINNERS OF £100 EACH 

Space den nor permit ut to iv_i.n-h ALL fonrm tint 
price winner* a I El 00 tech tnjt tier* we wwil picked 
■t random : 

Miu 5 5TRAHAN, Brighton Rd., Elttaniwkk. Vk. 
Mr C. W. ELBOURNE, Lseton. N.S.W. 
Mr. 1. MOULEH, McPhcnon St., Kooarnh. N.S W. 
Mi. W. MANS FIELD. Jjyricw Rd., Bclsrj.o, Vic 
Mm I SNEDDON, Rmtwetl St.llsnktlowti.N.S.W 
Mra. M. MrNULTY. Feel on St.. EHltron Park. 
MaBanat 



SIX SHOWN 




WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO! 

II a H n»i aim* ft In hp ifjnv* jfAin«ij Da wu ij|,;,d*- llu 

---|»plr. Ml n^lrrra art- tingle, . 



I pmner 



Wfttr dtmn 
• ■ i 4 •-. 

H. *. Tkcrar art n*> dauiiil* ■tftirt* Ur HrinaLta raj llATt- 
AJH VI* all ih* Irjufn 11 J /tir-eTi/J ih« ane<< or afc«-fj of 
yi»-t atJdiinw I W *e can .i.t.. ih.cai ih,f,g »(H ' 
%ftm[trd r:....,!- tr*»rLrvij vmi' panr .nrJ atjdrrt*. 

AM mrrle* )a,Ja rf | OH ttt Iftih 7«I Y h T tkt [>ix-;ct>»i ,,j i-,. 

W-t.-nn Unr«v Pr> LlJ.. mat tiir Aiiv*rriHi*j Maa<j« R nl rW 'Am 
ira'iin fianir Iniiniil In tht nrr.:»nr.# uf the nrfu fi,^ pf1M „| 

ilW oib «r,|| pa,,, h, ,h t nonar, Hudujj ,(,, CDr ,r« h ammi Cp irf<i 
rnUTi ShfHild norr thiaii -,nr pfiiw, kmiJ Itkt Caanwtn aastver ,liir pt,- r 
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nuntben Jdilvd up TP9>lhar with A STAMPED tMVrtOPI BtAklNG^MT 
NAM1 AHO eeokfJS I ^rrirr mar tki. I, mr »». eerk aV" I !" 
■ I.elbw h> campct* le iM'J»nct with rh« cAed>riA« a l.ro Clauu 
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tJAME . 



•Competitors over 60 years and under 16 yean 
of atsa please ttjte age on coupon. 



cUja ftnklne pallllcwj psennlpx with awifl auad 

wplrlteil I inn. 

He wins already mom«l with n son of arti un, 
but alntont aU his IntereBtB were outslile hla 
Itoiqe. nnd his wife did not share Ills "oUucaJ 
opinjcvjii. 

irrey were divorced, and Stalin thc^ msrriccl 
Nadcsnda, 

niey tiaaf two ctifLdren. but tragedy was sooa 
to lolloir. 

One merninc In ike Moscow (til when the? 
llred \adeshda was foitrtd dead. The cause ef 
her death sraa a mystery. 

After her death StaJln Decrsme more deeply 
attaclwl than ever to the little Svetlana. «tio 
ww the lirlng imrifto ot his dead NadeshdA. 

His farortte recxeaUon has olwnys been 
music, and to his Joy hr discovered a* tima 
went on that Svetljina nhared this. 

H>> placed her under ttir. tuition of the best 
■ music master in Moscow, and haa 
been rewarded by u K Imowledg. 
that she sflDws talent as a pianist. 

No mother eenld w.Lcli more rare- 
rnUy 0 »rr her wrJr.Tr than does the 
thick aet, manin "Man of SteeL" 

statin, ujiatiiircsirliabre. moroee, 
almost impossible to Interview, be, 
cflrne the proua family man. relaxed 
In the oompaiiy ot bis littl* 
da aith ter. the dictator of his heart. 
Anything; more unsophiiu railed 
uiaa tola ohUd arould be hard to 
imagtnr 

She lives in the Kremlin, (n a 
still* of riinms whlnj] probably wei» 
used by the upper servania of the 
Gears in bygone dftys. 

Bht> arris to her housework alone, 
sweeps the floor: tnnkes her own 
bed and cllnntssra with the eook her 
Elmple meals. 

Proudest of her taaki U that of 
keeping her father's desk tidy. 

Gift of stockings 

gHE has not the faintest idea of her 
father's tmucrrlanre In the world, 
and by his command she knows 
nothing qf the political arena in 
which he holds -«o great a wwlrUjn. 

So simply haa S«etlaina been 
broueht up that nntU reerntly aaal 
had never sren a pair ef <Uk stork - 

A friend broiiaht a couple of pairs 
to her aa a gilt, and she was so de- 
llRhted that her reaction waa a 
childish burst or teors of delight. 

Her clothes constat of sertte In 
winter and holbtnd In summer, 
frocks are navy-blue and cruwje hi 
Hie .simplest manner pnsxible ■ • • 
She rmtsm her head with a handker- 
chief, like peasant girls, and only 
rarely wears a hat 

Her father would Use her to he 
Interested In arJrrjttfle research 
work but she does not share his 
wish, though she obediently follows 
the studies set for her. 

Religious belief 

gVETLANA believes In Chxi. and 
over her bed there bangs an 
Ikon of the Iberian Virgin, whose 
thrtnr iu destroyed bv the Bol- 
ahrvikji, 

Guarded day and night by three 
members of Strain's bodyguard, the 
fourteen-year -old girl wields an un- 
corucloiu power m the one really 
human interest In her rmhcr'e Ufe 

Prom Eileen England, the Englfsh 
writer end one of the few people 
who hnve met Stalin, hive come 
snme Interestina comments. 

She met him In 1838 at the home 
of some Russian friends In Moscow. 

"When he shambled Into the room, 
a Lhlck-set. ralher uncouth figure 
whose greenish, tunic wrinkled on 
his massive shoulders and was mUtus 
two buttons f knew a certain sense 
of dlsAppointment,** wrote Mrs. Big- 
land 

"TTte Man of HU-el* seemed an Eti- 
corurruoua name for Hits man, who 
might tuive been hewn from the 
granite Tjf hn native dtucasus. until 
lie raised lua head, and I remem- 
bnrcd lnsUnctlvcly that Iotui ago 
ainovlev had calleU him the 
Caucasian motiltey with the yellow 
eyed.' 

Those eye* looked al you very 
straightly. Cet obliquely betscaUi 




Ik ' -~—t T _.J 

STALI.V Jut 11 on fftr \ A year- 
old Svttlana. who closely rr- 
irmblti her dead mother. 

shaitsy brows their Klance was rapier 
sharp. 

"Reluming tjieir gisse t rorgot 
Slalui'a rough appearance and 
realised the steel was hi hi. crraio, 
not his body, and realised also some- 
thing that rather disturbed mr . . . 
his complete Atrcnlty. 

"He spoke very little, sat scntarehr 
on an uncnmfortnblc chair, ht his 
pipe and stared straight ahead, a 
vatruely benevolent expression on hla 
heavy face. 

The Tew remarka he tossed into 
the conversation w?rr punscnt and 
very much to the point, and when 
we csUbercd round th« dinner table 
he laughed and Joked with Lba 
chlldreri — his daughter Svetlan* 
t,.-ing among : hem until I felt a 
trin> bewildered. 

"As t watched htm I tlmushl tho 
whole (cene Just a Uttie too fun 
turtle. like something, out of the 
Mad Hatttr s Tea Party In Alice 
In Wonderland.' 

"I realised when I met his mother. 
Yeieterinsi Djinrushvlli, hu«r an 
that summer in Tints that the 
powerful pocriUon of her son meant 
nothing to her. 

"Indeed, she announced thai she 
Iborjcht htm a shaite too bie lor hl» 
boots, and asked would 1 please Lake 
him some candy. " 




ORIGINAL 
■« TRANSPARENT SOAri 



CLEAN POTS 
AND PANS 



WITH 
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Tnf Amfroiion Women'] Weetty 



Soviet women will go to war 




SOVIET women ol Russian army parade before stnlin and Red Army leaders in Moscow, 
They are trained soldiers and parachutists, and will tight the Nazis 11 called on . . 





WAR- WORK. Women in a Soviet workshop turning out electric 
equipment. They live In barracks, are skilled workers. 



Furs tt> Flimsies in Four Seconds! 





SOVIET IDEAL. This farm girl won a prize given by Stalin tor the 
Ideal Russian type. She belongs to a women's battalion. 

While she dreamt of this... 



Murifl Brumby. plwIOBr.nher'a modal, k>. ju k« |4ux<.«T.pli-J 111 
undid. and HOW pom lor ■ "head and ihouldcT." porrrmil in to»a._ From 
fun to fiimaira in four ateonda ia nothing hhiuuI for MuriaJ. "wiien 
Wt'ro liol chnnling, wo'ia baing photographed", aba aay*. "owl 1 anmi- 
lim«0 rpenrl hr>ur» Ju" in T undiea '■> 'ron' of Inn camana. Toat'a atr 
1 believe in plenty of hoi &onoi in winter, ll kelpa me Itaep i»>i Old 
Man 'flu." Yea, Bonos pituie new atranglb into your bteodalream — givea 

Cu a quick lift. 5o drop into any bolel, cafe 01 Baulk ksr for * eteoming 
I cup of Bonoa. Buy • bollle on your way homa. ua, 



A FIGHTER ot the Russian 
Women's Death Battalion 
which distinguished Itself in 
the Great War fighting in 
the trenches. The women 
are trained In general war- 
fare, guerrilla tactics, anil 
parachute work. They are 
specially selected, and the 
battalion has as proud a 
fighting tradition a* any In 
the Red Army. 




her hands became 
soft, irresistible 



Pun.r* /fund Lotion ■rorJVa whit* 
fUU Jlirp. It frcli to lilky and 

nmoih- — aot rhu least b»i gr**t) rf 
that fau can Iravw it an all night. 
Thar'* Uk htjtitv ttt Ptwefa Html 
Lotion! TTij i j why it iSot* m muih 
fur your hutfiil PtwuTt Hand 
Lotion ta a n.-h. conemtrmted Jun- 
to [tYrurt 

b+raurr jau u*r Off oj t*. 

L.rfitrr rctiriti^ etch nLghi 
•prirtklr 4 (<vn dfPpf of Puflll'l 

Hund Lotnm onto tba palou of 



r 0 " hanit unf PIUMljr t*rll in 
with • hAnd-Wiihir.fi: mutiun. L*nv« 
it on while you Jeep. After ■ fvw 
fUghf* of thii irrjiiMt in you will b* 
fMrfrriitd bow murlt »vhiur and 
aofltr your hand* bevcrne. 

PwiTi Hand Ldiort ii only 1/1 ■ 
.buttle il all Korea and thetuitt*. 
■ad i (0|i,! for CtTonacnicji] lure* 
hint?* ■ ■ i ■ i > •!>•!.- ttKirr tlun 
nri™ «i much. 

' £ * f h. itint rrntmm+nJM it. 
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Haw loaps do com* and en. One 
year tJtL* uap q *ll lhe ra*»e. 
Amithcr year that waji. Bui there 
U one wan Out people just ico on 
■lid tin buying, f -"j.-.h,. ,r:= don't 
afiert it. Ii isn't famous in Holly- 
wnrvl But iamoui wherever 
Kn^lnh <• spoken. The name of 
ft u WrichVi Cool Tar Soap. 
And fioct^fi have been recom- 
mending it since just nfier gold 
msu diVureied at Gympiel Maybe 
it'i time you tried it. 

WRIGHTS 

Coal Tar Soap 

111 a Cake - - Bath tire. 1/7 
i/;du-i jif Saks Tax. 

1.4.41 





Three sandwich tVoyl<>W 

• Molt* fear supper table gay with prettily wonted d'ayleys. 
Hm on three of the sandwich plate type, which con be 
obtained traced ready for working, 



THESE THREE nandtctch plate d'olrteyi are ever $a fimp'c IB iDOrfc and 
mojf atfroijerre ti'krri: completed, set at three traced ready tor uHirJtTna 
on vtluta or colored linea coits .: s. ' 



Start baby right,.. 



in these soft 
protective 



weaves 





fpHESE dainty d'oyleys 
X measure 5 by 11 Inches. 
They can be obtained from 
our Needlework Department 
(raced with design tor work- 
ing on linen In white, cream, 
blue, yellow, ptnlt or preen. 

Mee la V- euh, or art „t three, 
!/9, Plnj 2d. fiiix far eaaiage. 

No. 1. i jplri. design. Work flowers 
ID r-atlll-itllch. Or buttonhole Lbd 
Hlsa and do tha lean In aailn. 



Useful feeders 

HERE are some practical 
accessories Tor baby- 
feeders in a set of three. 

The feeders are oMaJsaoM from 
our Needlework EwpoiLnr.nt (need 
for working on Harare Id cream, 
white, blue, lemon, pink or freer*. 
The edges in spofcMtlfcclml fat 
crochet finish. 

Price la AS- e*rh, ar set mt three, 
3/-. Flea 2d. rftr* for (aadaxe. 

The dengue are Terr aunple to 
wort Cse threads In r*TOtra*Un«- 
color* and work to Btem-AUteh. 
YoiiH flnd thla ttt7 eaoy but quite 
effective. 



rocrii SM.tl* CBTLD am eat JtCi meat 
MIA fresh Merest V f* Id Wei wear 
one ()/ Via* feeder*. Set of three, traced 
far norknur, prlat U~. 



atltch anil lines In atam-aUtch. 
tWces »re jipoke-GtHchcd for crochet 
flnlan. 

NO. S. leaf design. Tola Jthotllu 
be done in saUn-atilch wILli th* 
lines and atainena In stem-stitch. 
The spots are worked In trench 
knots. 

No. 3. flower design. This simple 
design should have flowers and 
leave* done In satln-slltch- Stamens 
are worked In stem -stitch with spota 
tn irencli knots. 




On'r«//.v for tiny tot 



YOUH youngest can play 
happily If he Is sensibly 
clad — In a pair of overalls, lor 
Instance. 

The overalla shown bare can be 



YOU CAJT otrtnfn On-sr oversflr 
rrodp tor cutting out. auatna uft 
and irorttwr- Material it trtnee»- 
erte or irJtora (n cream or ait an. 
Sua. I Co i j 



Ne/00 



obtained from our Needlework De- 
IiortmLTjL They are traced lor cut- 
ting; out, stitching and working on 
winceyetl* in cream, blue, lemon, 
pink or green or on llnora In cream, 
blue, lemon, pink or 

Slzuri 4Jtul prices are; 

One ut * ywa. t to 4 *...%*■• 

I/X Plus irL postage. 

SLrariried cottona far war tine che 
overnU& and any of l.ln- otivx itcme, 
shown an tills page miy be oliiAined 
Irom our Needlework Department 
for 2,(L a Jtkeux 



UGLY FAT GOES QUICK 

THIS SAFE EASY WAY 



From ihr ii>y tliey «re bom, hahiei are mJe and crwy in Rpnirinr tncli-h 
Vtyella jod ClvdelU. Na ■niiinnl nf wmhini. esin iJirink oT thiiketl lUma 
dilinl* fiif»T'!«-i, nor thr [napular rrcjui rfUalilin. Seir alf-n ibr 

pi Jill cttloore anil new check and . , 4 « ■ 

floni Je,i,n. //-lliey shrink, wc re[ilace 

Cream Vtjella: IT" St" S«* 
*/3 7/3 8/» 
Cream Ordellai «" SS" 
4/1 1 S/? 6/3 



tTrlri- for 

hex Hiii'P, 
U.r 0 . Hnlnty r« 
HwufT K-lttlNf 
B*«a. rwrltm Ml 
Dili* Id paaiM* tin 

• '-4 7ll.lt 1 



\iyellaw 
Qydella 

MADE IN ENGLAND 



TIow many jMuinds would you Uke to lose? 
5 pounds? 10? 25? You can lose any amount 
in a marin gj y short lim<.\ Take BonKora dailv. 
and watch uisiiKuring Tal melt away from 
ufijy doubio^ chins, hiilf^ins waist and heavy 
hips. BonKora's triple action means triple 
speed in getting results and at the end of one 
week yon will he astounded at the difference 
in your figure. 

YET 



The Austrolton Women'i Weekly — Notice to Contributors 
■taaWMta*. »m atemm wiu b« ; »*« L^aajaajae w™ifn;j Www/ 'hi »i 



cii.Hd., ,4 4 Uwrl >n>.lo|» ! *"J:'*™^!' , '',}° "■•"";< "' 

•k.uU to „„I.^H II *n» r.t..~ ia< .„,„, , hr7 ^ M1 ,„ r| „ ,„.,,„, „' lllrfn 

flUHIUCrlRt «f |Pl0l«lt l» drNlrfllf. IW*a" I ttin.iU* «T <UU B f pnhll.nl.Qr, In 

«il|)|. Ml airiarci .III nnlt p* rfr»lir4 ! tk. nmt Hi ilnllir fw ilrlhull.nl th. 
ai n.ilr- . mm. lbs prattrl.t.r. »r irailari arcltkn U .'.n.: 



LOVELY LINES APPEAR 
ALMOST AT ONCE . . . 

This 3-atace way geLs rid of 
surplus fat Onst, so that 
fthapely lines appear right 
away. When you lin»e tho 
flgure you wane, strip tfie treat- 
ment. You can reduce alowly 
or rfdlcHclr. act'ordtnir to the 
doses you allow yourself Don't 
But loo thin, but kirn a 
normal, healthy figure. 



EAT BIS MEALS 
LOSE FAT DAILY 
No starvation diet with 
BnnKort cot down on fatty 
foods, but eat urneroua meala 
of delleloua .utUifying rooda 
riescrtbrd In booklet in paek- 
a|te. Hew hare a hungry 
moment, yet jour friends win 
be aasaaed at the larxeasuif 
tenderness of your Rsjun. 

NO THYROID OR HARMFUL DRUGS IN 
ItONKORA— KVEN A CHILD CAN TAKE IT 
fluera eviiiywlii>rr> Kay Hun the linuKnru trmtment brlrua new 
beallh and ollds many loni; alnii'Hiiit trouble! while radeclns. 
Hurt tnkins BonKora now; a tittle taken dally wCU make yav 
teel Utter, and look yminrir-r ihau you have la years. 

OUUmabb- 41 «il cfuriniKlx — 6 6 a brrflle, or Jd. in aUolM bruaas 
FREE S \MPI I ind lull detail, nl nawm. No ' 
bet-juK- of Sale. Tan. 




FEELS BETTER THAN SHE HAS 
FOR YEARS. LOOKS YOUNGER 
PRETTIER, 

BonKora gives health while It 
takes away fat. Oreracight Is 
tUngerous to health — poisons 
clog the system and bring sick- 
ness, headaches, and laslnevss. 
BonKora clears your body of 
these impurities and your vitality 
Increases while you lose rat this 
pleasant. en$y way. 



» yaar local chrml.1 la, no supply or BonKora. send Ut to p.,,:,, , 
:« Gcor,c street SydaeyrN-.U VV *«""eira. raelKt, h uhm 
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F2129. — Sophisticated evening style 
with slender-tilting top and full skirt 
32 to 38 bust. Requires: Byds., 365ns, 
wide. Pattern. 1/ltt 

F2130. — Fiijure-flattering nightie 
with dainty cross-over bodice. 32 
to 38 bust. Requires: 3iyds., 36ias. 
wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

F321B. — Tailored suit featuring patch 
pockets and ijamiHhed with saddle- 
rttUcrting. 32 to 38 bust. Requires: 
3iyds., S41ne. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

P3207. — Simple Utllo frock for office 
gills, 32 to 38 bust Requires: 
2gydn, 541ns. wide, and 1yd. con- 
trasl. 361H3. wide. Partem, 1/7. 

F321 1 . — Brand-new style with draped 
shoulder-line and pouch pockets. 32 
to 39 bust. Requires: Zjyds., Mlns. 
wide. Partem. 1/7. 

F197B-— Quaint waistcoat style de- 
,:iri-.=d far tiny tots 4 to 10 years, 
Requires: Uyds. far bodice. Uyds. 
iar skirt, and iyd. contrast, 36lns. 
wide. Pattern, 1/1. 

F1803-— Elegantly-tailored suit with 
wnirasttag Jacket. 32 to 3B bust. 
Requires: 14yds. for skirt and bands, 
-and llyds. far jacket, 54ins. wide. 
Pattern, 1/7. 



Pteuse Note! 

• To ensure prompt despatch o! patterns 
jrdared by post you should: + Write your 
name and full address In block letters. * Bo 
sure to Include necessary stamps and postal 
notes, * Slate size required. * For children, 
slate ogo of child. * Use box numbers given 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 6002 



34 



The Auitrgfiaii Wormw'i Weefcff 



Mr mi 



T 

A Hr* girl consid- 
ered nun quietly, then replied: "By 
being born here. And I'm Mary 
Drake, and I live with my grand - 
father because my parents ore 
dead. I liuvc a Job an tha paper 
chiefly because th* editor's an old 
friend of my grandfather. Is that 
enough?" 

"Nol quit*,- lie ukL "How nil 
yon and I spend thin evening?" 

She smiled. "We have a screen 
star In tuwn at the local theatre. 
I couldn't mini thau- 

"Aivi fl'UTwaids?" 

"I go pack to the office and untie 
about it," 

Be got up from his chair and 
walked over to ber, Tm hot news 
in town." be wild "J ought to 
have a rerxitter carer lug nty every 
mere." 8he looked at him quickly, 
and lie met her eyes and hoped 
that she d understand. "To-ruorraw 
1 have lunch Willi your Chamber 
of Conirucfcc. Afterwards could 
you alius roe the sights?- 

"I could." fine said quietly. "Bat 
that's nut the question." 

"Would yon. trjcn.T You name 
where we go and how long we stay 
Tou be the boss all thn way through." 

Stic kept looking at nam, roatint: 
up her mind. Arid finally she said 
thoughtfully. "We have a tot of 
Bllracllve girls here In town. You'll 
nre-i'l tlictn all at the Legion's party 
Wednesday ntellL" 

"We were tritklng about us," Chris 
said. "About to-morrow oiler- 
noon." 

She stood up. "Alter hmeh. Itai* 
she said, "if yon want it that way." 

HI* plans about the gin be wanted 
were almost as definite as his plana 
for the work be wanted to do. Be 
had done with drifting. He'd drifted 
into acting in Hollywood. He'd 
eased along with the current and 
never fought bock, and he'd been 



ffiw 



ma 




Handiest thing 
in the house 




aseline; 




<«lorv"w End 




Tfaa trawt-stirk VajeRow Is row 
assurance that you ari 
genuine product ol tha f 
MajiuUctiirma Company. 



awept up on tlie racks. 

going In change. 

Because he hod been looking for » 
long, be wna afraid of faHe hopes. 
That was why be took it alow with 
Mary. He would have mild, Uut 
minute ahe walked Into hla room 
I hat tet day. that ahe was the girt 
But he wouldn't let himaecf go. The 
Hollywood sun wua ntlU shining, 
even ihiiuuh lui Light was pretty 
feeble. OirU were still looking at 
him and not seeing lilra at all but 
only ins fiunoiu tliadow. They 
cuutdn t dissociate hlin (ruin Uie Idea 
of Hollywood. 

The Drat alteration they rode 
logetlier the realised there was 
something. He kept shifting the talk 
away fruin uiuuelr until finally ahe 
eald. laughing, but serloua enough 
unilirroeath, Tm really not dying 
to pry. If there's something so ter- 
ribly sinister In your pout—" 

"Wot my past. My future. And 
not so ainlater, either. I may 
even be a little proud of It- But 
do you mind If we skip It for a 
while?" 

site let It go. They talked about 
everything else and he found out 
a lot about her. Not facta, par- 
ticularly. Tbey wore almplo enough. 
But be thought be found a deep- 
down sincerity hi ttvcrytiung she said 
and did. It brqan to frighten him 
to think bow much he needed her. 

Be aaw her several times for lunch 
and whenever ahe was free in the 
afternoon. She came to the theatre 
every evening while he went through 
lite fifteen-minute art of Hollywood 
reminiscences and UnlUillous, He 
went to her home at the edge of 
town for dinner and met her grand- 
father. The old man's watery ejea 
were sharp as be looked Chris over, 
and soft as he talked about Mary. 

TherD were the tiaual parties 
daring the week, and Chris went If 
Mary went. And all the time he 
held bock, waiting to be sure about 
Mary. 

He kissed her just once Hr hadn't 
mflam to. He was saying that until 
he told lur everything. Bui they 
were saying good night nnd bo had 
hold uf her hand, and It happened. 

She drew back and! looked at ,'■ !m 
and there wthi fear crowding Uilo her 
eyes. "Vau shouldn't, Chris," she 
Ma 
"Why not?" 

"Because — I don't know why not 
You've never told me. But you 
know why. There's some reason you 
keep covered up." 

Be laughed. " There's a reason, 
oil right I'll tell It to you some 
lime." 

Why didn't he ted ber then? Per. 
hap? there was a lingering fear that 
Mary was like the others, wanting 
only what he represented. Or per- 
haps hr woe soring it up, the way 
you do sometimes when there's a 
big moment ahead that you can 
make come true whenever you want. 

So be saved It fur the last night 
He finished hln act at the theatre 
and went out to bis car, narked In 
the tide street. She was watting in 
the cor. He knocked at the dosed 
window and laughed and hurried 
round and climbed In beside her. 

"Here's hoping wu dont get lost 
In the units." he said. "Or maybe 
tiiut we do," 

"I dont want to ride to-night, 
Chris," she said. 

"Just twenty miles. Well gel 
hungry as bears, and gorge." 

"I can't to-night. Please take me 
home. My grandfather Isn't feeling 
well." 

They rode to her bouse without 
talking much. It wun't late and 
he went inside and. while she ran 
upstairs, looked round the room. It 
reminded Ctiiis of hla old llvlnij- 
rotroi lit hnnw. which had ht-en a 
backdrop for scenes he didn't want 
lo forget. It seemeti important that 
Mary should come from the same 
kind of home. 

81 1» came downstairs and sat 
quietly on the sofa, and he cat beftlde 
her. He had been waiting for Una 
moment, and now that It won here 
he hardly knew how to beff In. Finally 
be laughed a little and said. "To- 
morrow I'm of? " 

She kept looking at the pUe or logs 
on the fire. "1 want Co ask you 
aomething. Chris." she naid. 

"Go ahead." be said Ughtiy, -well 
take turns." 

"It's quite a lac to auk." alio raid 
"I know bow many girls there are 
trying to get in. Out X lust, 
thought " 

31le looked a*, him. asking for help. 
He frowned steadily at the faded 
rug. "Go on," he told her. 

•T thought I might be able to work 
as an extra Lb pictures. I acted 
In the school play? and— and errry- 



Now be wits Coo tinned from page 6 



"How tone hove you had this In 

"Oh. a long time. Chrta. But It 
all sEttned so nupolcai at first. Then 
I thought— - 

"Tfou thought I could help yon." 
h» broke bo. He walked over to 
the mantelpiece and turned hla back, 
because he wasn't sure of tha way 
he looked. 

"Will yon. Chris 7* sh* sold "m 
terribly Important." 

I Ir li nice seemed 
a thousand miles away, but every 
word came pounding hi on film He 
had been so sure Mary was dif- 
ferent, ifary didn't want anything 
from him. He had let down hli 
Ktiard and now be was wide open. 

Hb turned round at last and 
walked back to her. and tried to 
kept bis voice natural. Thlsll dia- 
nppolnt you. Mary," he sold- "I 
ron't help you. Fin not going bock 
to Hollywood, if i did I couldn't 
earn a jtamy. I dont mean a thing 
'.'acept in towns like tills that are 
still playing trie old picture*." 

"But. Chris! I thought — -■ 

"I know what you thonghtf" The 
hardcea began to come through 
now. "But you were wasting your 
time, rm no use to you." 

He aaw the hurt In her eyes, and 
he dkint care He went on: It's 
a joke on both of ua. I make per- 
sonal appearances and save every 
penny to get hade to the kind of 
Life you want to get out of. And I 
tnought we were right for each 
other! Ob. IL's a good Joke, really'." 

Anger colored her cheeks, she 
•aid, "LJotan to me, Chris " 

Be cut her of! again. "Why shouk! 
I listen? I know it by heart. No 
mailer how you unfteo it. it comes 
to the same thing You want the 
gutter, and that's all you want, and 
what good am I if I can't give Lt 
to you? 

She was atandmg before him. 
Pride hiid hrr rigid. Re went oat 
without saying any more. He r-wung 
the car blLo Main Street. He wanted 
to gel back and pack. He was going 
to leave this town behind him if 
the itiio* whs tiro feet deep on Che 
roads. Ahead or him the light* over 
the hotel shone feebly and be accel- 
erated. He was going pretty fast 
when he saw the trig black shape 
coming at btm. He was able to lock 
his brakes and skid aldewiBe before 
the crash came. 
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What's the Answer? 

.„„™,..Tesr your knowledge on these questions : - 



I— The elty of Washlngtea fn t'-S. K. 
Is a home from home for diplomats 
from ail ever the world, bat do 
yaa know lint among America* 
el lies It ranks la population as the 
Fovth — seoesfA — second — 
tenth? 

5 — Is your hLilorirai ke.cn* Udce geod 
enough inr you to remembrr thai 
the youngest man to bold the 
of/Ire at Prime Minister of Eng- 
land wsa 

DiirarM— William. Ptfl— Olod- 
stone? 

% — In normal liinr-i lirlUin'i heir to 
the throne wnnfd fast *bam* be 
old eauugh to be making appear- 
aneos stilled to hrr future rujral 
rank. Prlnceaa Elizabeth, of 
rwursc, was IS years old last 
JYbraary 14 — March 25 — Novcm- 
btr It — AprU IX — Hal a. 

4 — If yowr rook ery book eantaJras a 
recipe which Includes the ma of 
aa aubergine, yeas will require a 
Sooi rentable — a kind of " alt 
— a cerrara ear of meat. 

•Win June I. IML a famous Eng- 
lish salhor died as tha result of 
a heart attack. The writer wsa 

Sir Hugh Wo! pole — Q. JC 
Ch«3f*rfun — Virginia Wool/. 



6 — Th* words "Time Marches On 1 " 
hare became port of our everyday 
lancrttage. but a long time aga a 
certain poet expressed them this 
way; "The Mowing finger writes 
and hating writ . . moves OK 
. . .* The ooet waa 

reanuson — Omar ff nnyyarrt — 
Shojccrpcrtre. 

1-Dr, C. E. W Bean should be 
known llirtiochout AuMrslla for 

the work he has been doing for 

many yean. He Is 

A famous furtfeon — OJirtof 

Hiiforfrrn of the lost rrnr — ■ 

lAufino authority on ecortoiiilca. 

g -Tow may not be aura how to apeR 
the dlseaae thai b known as 
psittacosis, but perhapa ynu know 
that haroans can ratew It from 

C«ts— monheiw — parrots— doers. 

S- Tbw BeHtah High Commeslana 
In Canada as a sow, wf a farmsr 
British Prime MinLUA His fatowr 

Earl Bsfdoxa — Jfr. Jtafntaf 
JfadJonrdo— Mr. Uoyd Oeorpa. 
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In the hospital Chris tossed about 



on his lied, first wanting desperately 
to ace Mary, and then not wanting 
to. He planned one minute how to 
get word to her, and called himself 
a fool the next. Once ho got to far 
as asking [>r Grayson, who had 
him In eharyre: 

"Tou know the Drakes here In 
town? Mary Drake?" 

"Very welt Why?" 

"Tve met her. She's a great girt," 

"All of tnat," the doctor said. 

That wtva as far aa It went He 
couldn't expect her to come, he told 
himself, after the way he'd talked 
BtaC night. But he did exjiect her. 

Then, after two weeks, una ha 
was olrnoet well again, he gave up 
hoping. 

7t was a grey morning In Decem- 
ber when they said he could go. He 
■hud at the kerb l«tning on a stick, 
while they piled his bogs Into the 
cab. He could see the theatre down 
the "Street. The banner with his 
name on 11 was gone People passed 
and didn't look at him twice. The 
glory was over, and that was the 
way he wanted It But there was 
n gaping hole now In his picture of 
the future. 
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far 2GB radio 

In radio entertainment lo day 
Here is a demand far light music 
and comedy. Singers and win- 
cracking comedians provide the 
lighter type of programmes which 
listener] prefer. 

FOB nearly 10 years "The 
Kind's Men" quartet has 
been one or the most papular 
musical lealures od American 
radio programmes. 

Australian listeners will hear the 
ijinirlet in the new SOB programme 
eouh Sunday at 7.46 pin. 

Originally formed by four 
American college students, to enter- 
tain at club and college parties, -The 
King's M«n~ si on became kyiowD to 
the radio world. 

Four years after Lhclr first 
appearance tliey wen signed to 
appear with Paul Whitenuin's Bond. 

Going to Hollywood they appeared 
in several Alloa, and their record- 
ings have become popular In Aus- 
tralia. 

Then: programmes for the new 
<ctjMjn will Include beautiful]* 
harmonised bofiada. stirring 
rhythmic numbers, clever novelues. 
the best of the old favorites, and 
some negro spirituals. 

Bach programme, specially re- 
corded for radio, consists of four 
numbers 

Here ts a typical session: "In a 
Utile Qarden," "By the Light of the 
Silvery Moan," "Hcab do Wind a" 
Blowing i negro spiritual p, and 
Brahms' "LulUby." 

In lighter vein In anotlur JOB 
feature. Th* Radio Revue" is tha 




B!NC CROSBY 



k-nniins together lor the flr.i; thite 
at Jack Davey and Arundel Nixon. 

They are heard every Monday at 
B.30 pta. The reason for their 
appeuTantie together Is the rivalry 
between the admlrera of Bing 
Oroeby and Nelson Eddy. 

During some recent Ae&Mona of 
The Radio Revue." lintenors were 
asked to express thetr opinions on 
four of the moot popular rudlu 
and screen artists. 

Before lonR, the Crosby fans and 
the EWriy followers were leading the 
list of comments, it wu then 
decided to reduce Uie field Lo Eddy 
and Crosby. 

Arundel Niiori was chosen as 
fouiurl for the Eddy drfendrrs and 
Jack lum-if. Mmnryt a ttrong«Cn»by 
supporter, was retained aa advocsle 
for the Orosby tans. 



Dr. Oiwyaan cajue out of the how- 
pita] and stopped to say good-bye. 
He oouMnt stay, be had a call to 
make. "Someone you know." ha 
said. "Mary Urate. " 

Chris* heart gave a Jump, -she's 

m?- 

"Hot really. Just mro out. It 
wia day and night with her." Ha 
aaw Chris' question corning and 
smiled. "I target you're not a native. 
Tou dont keep up with the local 
news. It was the old mas. old 
Jim Drake, poor [eHow." 

"He's noiieJ- 

"Twu days ago. Token bad tha 
nl^ht you amiahed up. It's hard on 
Mary. She was planning to take 
him away, t bad told her months 
ago that she should. The winters 
here, tn his condition " 

Chris put his hand an the doctors 
arm. Take him away? Where?" 

To a warmer climate, of course- 
He might have hung ou a wbisi 
longer. I advised Florida " 

Chris wet hla hps. "Or Califor- 
nia." he said. 

The doctor noddod. "Call/OTbaa 
would have done," he swirl. "How 
3lte hoped to do It I dont know. 
Jlma money was all gone. Mary 
would have bad to support him 
nomehow," 

The taxi driver had his head out 
of the ear window, "Too want L'ist 
train?" ha called. 

But Chris dldut even answer. Ho 
had Dr. Grayson by the arm, hurry- 
ing him to his car. 

He was hobbling up the path to 
her 1 id use before Dr. Oraysnn was 
out from behind the wheel. A 
woman In black pulled back the 
door and he pushed his way tnslde. 

Mary was sitting on the ^ofa and 
her face was white and her eyes 
large and empty. "Chris I" aba cried. 
"You're all right? I was coming 
!hls afternoon. I couldn't before. 
I had to stay with him. He needed 
rue, right to the end." 

Be thought of he: that night, and 
the hurt look In her eyes, and the 
mines he had said. He said werurjy 
'Mary, i rjidnt know. I never' 
tluugbt " 

She stood tip. and their eyes met. 
I liod to take him away Chrla,- 
-,he said "1 thought J could make 
a living in ptcturea. lt you'd help 
me. It wis the only way I could 
Hunk of. I haven't any special 
irnlnlng for anything it would 
have been ]u»t until he got well, 
or until be— be Ob. ChrutP 

He lie Id her In hla onus and let 
her cry a little. Then ho put his 
land under her chin and lifted It 
up and kissed her gently h 0 
thought, it will be this way from 
DOW on. Mary and I, In a roam 
like this. Mary and I, playing our 
scenes together— whatever scene* 
come along— In a setting where we 
belong. 

He cnuldn-t ask for much more 
It looked like a good picture ohcuiL 
ICopyrliliU 



\ 1 ' ilmwo In 1S< HflOi whs 
Th( . anlrsllmii ««,<, tl!Sa, .„ 
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Visiting Sydney tp study 
wor work groups 

m^PEKINTENDENT Of the VIC- 
innon Women 'ft Ke5£nrt Emcj> 
SxncY Naval Servicr. Mra. V. DrciiU- 
kow. Id vUilUng Sydney t« Mudy in- 
Vairlau* antnuluiLkiru of women who 
arc U"aintng to assist or replace men 
In nnnlliU jtervtcu. 

A, a member af Hip Advisory 
Training Council recently farmed to 
co-urdiuat« all txUlclal Lrakiiiiit ser- 
vices, JArp. DrcriJlltuw wprz&eiiia the 
Wownin'i Nuvnl Service, 

She 1b also a jziernbrr at the com- 
mit toe of the VLctorhin secLion of 
the W.A-NJ3. 

"I niTB com* to study candlUaiu! 
in Sydney,'* mud Mr* DrffmlfeoTF, 
"a«caus«i we ar*i especially Anuuiu 
to got onr group of &00 pris in tho 
W HENS, tfutinsci as qutctiy u 
powlbte. 

"Our arKaiilmttrjT] is approved by 
the Navy which rccogntits our uni- 
form una nnitin-. and we hap*; that 
should our Krriaes fau needed we 
coo Sri provide girls able to Ink* over 
voluntary 'Juu- nucli u U . 
oqc4cp. uclc-bny atinndunbi, wtreloris 
operator*, fttui other Jobs." 



Swrfa/ event b for 
good Cannes 

JULY S, — Aitiiritan C*ra1raJ 
UjUI. Trocadero, Lo lied 
Crtn and Uird MUjor* 
Fiend. 

July 3. — Dm Id JUjiddJAUn's con- 
cert Coruerv a lorium, lor 
AJr l mrc IIoumt. 

July 5. — Bridge aJieriiooo, 
Frenrh Australia I^eafue "f 
Help, Pickwick Club. 

Jury *>n in Virtorj Rail, 

fnr Aniar llnii- i Tr»r«dTii, 
July H> OTll ltli I r -ii.iMi iJ.v 
Dine*. Ttmn Hall, in aid nt 
ijt-i iir kitchen. 

July 8-— Australian BaJ.rt 

premiere. ■ nn ■.terinm 

tn aid of Red Omit 
Jaly Ltjarr lluli Hall, 

TrwiEuUr*. 
July I*)-— Dancp far l l'.^ 

gtin-n ( .imi-rl.il.iun. Pad- 

dJ lie ton Town ELUJ. 
July 19.— JomnalUtV Hall at 

David Jour-*'. 



MRS. C. Af. REED (Jtf'r), «n. P. /t. Norman, and JA* /i. Graham 
fauiy u'itk paptrt, ariuorj, and paste preparing spent./ magnzinri {or 
tht JLI.F. 

Provide ,VIJ\ men with 

brigliii riMidiiig mutter 



FCTURESQUELY described 
as being "more valued 
than diamonds," the maga- 
zines sf3it to overseas troops 
try members of the Engineers 
and Technical Units Welfare 
Committee are read till they 
are no longer legible. 

Using The AustraJian 
Women's Weekly as a basis for 
the home-made papers, the 
committee, which works at 
Shell House, Sydney, uses 
every possible inch of paper to 
include some reading matter 
which will be appreciated by 
the troops. 

They like the bright covers," said 
Mta_ P. R Koraum, one of the Uiree 
original member* of the committee. 

"We leavu most of the nrtlclpa, 
pictures and itorles. und Jiiirt pa^xe 
other cutting? avsrr the aectlana of 
BdvertUlns ihnt vauld be or no in- 
terest. 

"We wnutdnt flare cut b. line from 
thf adventtirta of Mandrokc, as the 
boys have written to s»y Utey enjoy 
this feature *o much. 

"In a rocent letter from a major 
<?yeraejt& he meittlotn^d that n& 
A3 the parciiln of pnp4?i? nrrlve they 
arc Utentlly grubbed try the men 
and passed nroutid till they ft re no 
longer readable." 

About rweJvr month* :»--.. Uta C 
3A. Reed. Mn. R OraJiam and Mra, 
Nnrnmn tK^an to make their ma*a- 
ilueJ, witn a capital of £1. ant tiny 




HOW TO KEEP FIT 



Y(5« can't keep fit rf ytra «tuT er from c«v- 
ttjptiLiijfu Con!ti[«tion h?i e:«rcy, ma!i 
,t u f«e3 tired and "oil-colour. NVAL 
I ['OSEK, the gentle kauivt, etnli con* 
Ctipntion aok\i\j and naturally. Fiunrn 
w fliade ir«n three of Ntj(tvc'« own 
luqtrves — r-ig», SmfU und Caw^ra. 
Tltat*» why FiBBcn » WOT hahit-formiofr. 
•tkj why rt is aoud ftir ruendjer uf 

<he family — the youruiiten ■» well ai 
!>*■ swwn-uw. Fie»en i« sdr! l»r ehonUU 
rrrtywhere, 1/3* a tin. 

nut fast thing to Mature . . , 

NyaiFigsesi 

FOB COMSTJPHTIOH 



pot a! patt« ( a few copies oJf Hie 
Australian Wamoa'5 WeeWjf, mm a 
jxnnll inblr. on n'hlcjj to work. 

"Now we send BO copies ft woek, 
Iidvo flJty wortpj'B ru-lping, (ind buy 
r gailoo of pofito A weelc" .1:1! Mr.^ 
Nbrnuta 

"Wc .ire oiB^mg bji nppetU 
old copies ol Tlw AuitrQliQU 
Wonjen's Weekly, or any paperj 
or mnsaxines ciioi can be cut 

"ComiDf;nLiLrtcs by lending cport- 
11.- DUthprlticd and cartoonv ire 
very wtlcrime. and we fee! sure liat 
the public wfH support us lu tbe 
work Uiat Is so genuinely appre- 
ciated by the A_LP. oytraaa." 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Helping bomb victims 
□t Bqrnordo Homes 
^yiTH 8300 cliUdrpin depen- 
dent on then lor Uwlr pro- 
tection. Dr Barnardo's Homes 
in England me 111 the front; 
line. 

Many 01 the children uhvd been 
rendertid nomcles*. ur luivr beeoine 
crooans as a roAilt of bombliii! raids. 

In Australian StaLfA comuullecs 
are workine to uroyidc IuikIb Ui 
maintain the homes here, and M> 
lesson the burden Dt nmlnlouance 
trhlcii usually cames from Kusistlil. 

"We ore looking after ISO bnys afio 
mive enlaced in tlw toitraJMii 
forcea," said Miss Lola Butelv/r. 
pubilelly officer in cbarife of the 
appral bellu; made. 

iUiiixjy Gf the xads who are Bar- 
uaruo boys are already reeeivtnc par- 
eels and letters from interested 
members of trie general public but 
now thnt there are «o many more 
overseas more of these "helpers" are 
urgently needed. 

Parrel* oi new clfstniliR lor the 
children owrseaa also would be wel- 
come at the Sydney office, 1 Jamlr- 
eon f-jl. and names and addresses of 
A I [i men may be obtained from 
Miss Butcher, or MUss Mary Hut- 
chison, lite NJ3.W. secretory, 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Jewish women ran cote 
to ossisf wor effort 

^PEtl'I.VL EfnKllnh and Ocmuoentol 
dishes prepared by meoubern 'if 
the National Council of Jevl5b 
Women are being served al the 
open-air calr In Martin Place, which 
bos realised more than flDOd foe 
War Punda. 

"Blnco lu «peuln|[ In October. lleW, 
the k!<e< has «rred rnorrjiinj leas. 
luiKlieons, will altemoon teas every 
day 01 tile week, and now Is open 
for rappe: " uld the pmldent. Err, 
Psnny RcadSnit. 

Almost ail i-iprniUI itr. for the 
calerinc is met bv KKla from Uie 
3TO TOlunbsry helpers wbo run the 
oafc. 

Miss htadtrr Pent and Mrs. O. 
Roertibaum are the Joint hon sec- 
rrtoriea of the Oowncll 




I Believe 




• • . iluu 1 nJiimlri 110 lunger excuse myself, tut a uamtin. from 
faemjt u|i 10, and thinking aboul. tl]e lull llortur lhat lijcefitciis 
my home, my family, my children. 

I believe ihnt if my children are lo grow up lo^'ini; the freedom 
thai I Lave olwaye loved, tlirn lire lioie must come for mi to 
fight as h«l I ran. 

/ hrtirvv thiti if the Mother* o] Enp/rmd can su^cr the JiTecWag 
oj tiomiit, and leave the wreckage nj their Unmet to trorfc in 
jaetories 10 rWn Mis IF or, /, af least, ran help. 

I believe tliat it will be but a small sacrifice lo give up die 
IriingA llmt don't nuiller ant) luiurir* dull e»cn «lii!liiue ran buy. 

I lirlievr llial erery last penny tlial ran be ipued from my 
purse ^luiuld be pnl 10 work, through War Savings Certificalea 
or War Loans, to produce rrpiipirwrrl for nnr htrsbandii, brothers 
and KdtiB who arc fighting and making «acTi£ces bedida which 
llie ulnioM facrificv 1 can make sceuuj small. 

! believe thai if my husband, eon or daughter are at work tin 
War production then ihcir strength, energy and peace of mind 
are my responsibility because it ia on the ability of the worker 
to produce, and keep on producing Uirough long days, long 
months— and, God forbid, lung ycais — tiled our ultimate peace 
with happiness rests. 

I believe that only then can 1 facu my children *nd 
my — "I hfivc <lonc all ihnt it lies in my [tower to save 
your fwwtfam." 
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RANDY — do 
you goodl- 8ykes said, simply and 
directly. 

She dnnk mid banded tuck the 
cap. "This conies of pretending to 
be young. 1 «he nld srnllbujly. 

"You couldn't pretend." he mid 
abruptly. "Sll down." As she took 
the nearest chntr he Went on: "Nl« 
little hide. Isn'l it? But you must 
promise to keep It dark." 

"Of course I willl" The brandy 
was taking eHect and she gave him 
n mischievous glnnce. "I won't: even 
teU the wtnie Poodle!" 

"Mra F\jrtei>tue7" He let himself 
down coreiullv onto the other deck- 
chair. "Ootid name far her. She A 
Oo yapping around laying I m 1 
secrrt drinktT! To ease your mind," 
he added, smiling, "I carry a Bask 
to please my wile, my hfnrt'E a bit 
dicky since 1 had rheumatic fever." 

"Very wise." Mrs, Meadows agreed. 
"Mrs. Bykes must leel anxious when 
you're alone?" 

"My fault: I needn't be. but I bar 
perpetual uma ll-lalk." He drca- out 
a ctg»relte-case and proHerod it, 
but Mrs. Mcndows shook her head. 
"A lame man's at everyone'* mercy! 
2 suppose I ought to be grateful lor 



Mr*. Meadows Intervenes 



Animal Antics f 



kindness, hut, flatly. I'm not Some- 
thing wrong with my character?" 

"1 doubt It. Junkman! My hus- 
band wus the ujne; he hated hotels 
when he couldn't play golf, and we 
rarely left home. An Invalid, too." 

"In not tliat," sykes sold quickly. 
"Bot I had a bad accident mnun- 
tahi-cUmblng; broke my ankle tind 
a few other things, and was lucky 
to get off so lightly. I fell on a 
ledge and they couldn't find me, so 
I was out all night In the rain. At 
a primitive place In the Tyml. where 
they treated me for Influenza. Rheu- 
matic lever la no Joke. Still. I'm 
much better and hope soon to get 
back to work." 

"Tlie best cure," Mrs. Meadow* Bald 
gently, -if you're wise enough to 
go elow at first" The p luces were 
falling l»to place, her inquiring 
spirit oittlfik'd. "This should do you 
good, so netful, though I can't 
understand how you get down here. 
Do tell me." Her upper bp tilted. 
"I'm not going to make it a habit" 

"You can't," he retorted mis- 
chievously. "You daren't risk that 
Jump again I" 
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Continued from page 3 

"And there wouldn't be brandy for 
nu< next time." She began to laugh, 
then cheeked herself. "We must be 
careful, people might hear UB." 

"I understand now why I've always 
wanted to talk to you." He had low- 
ered hts vole*. "But a 'bear' mustn't 
make exceptions That's what your 
White Poodle calls me Well, I'll let 
you Into another secret. In the 
sacred hour of digestion after a 
heavy lunch I meet the chair-man 
here and he hauls mc down with the 
help of two boxes. A hush-hush 
business, well paid, so that lie 
doesn't let me fall. I'm absurdly 
afraid ol falling and smashing up 
my ankle for good. 

"Once here. I stay until people go 
in to dress, get hauled up again, or 
when the tide's tow walk round to 
the steps. If It rains thercfe tha 
shed: I'm perfectly happy. With a 
thermos of tea, 'b book and thou* 

" he looked sideways wickedly. 

"I can't remember Iho rest of It" 

" Turn down an empty cup,' " 
alio suggested, enjoying the fun. "I 
nope I've ltift you enough brandy?" 

"Ample," 

The signal for silence, she divined, 
accustomed to the ways of men. And 
how perfect It was, the peace that 
followed, with the gentle lap of the 
waves, the wings of the gulls flash- 
ins between the sun and the sea. 
ahe was wondering what his work 
could be when he broke the sped. 

"It 1 * rough on my wife, though. 
She likes a gay place, a casino, 
dancing. SUII she gets a bll ol that 
here with young Kim'nshaw. She's 
been so good to me all these month!; 
that It's time she had a bit of fun. 
lie* a nice lad, and I don't care 
how the old cuts talk, though I've 
warned her not to break Ills heart 
What are you gazing at?" 

"A ship on the horlson." How 
trustful he was, how sure of his wife. 
"Is It a liner?'' 

' 'We'll see." He felt In his pocket 
and produced a round, flat object 
"This is a n»w gadget of mine. Have 
you noticed how seldom people use 
both eyes with a held glass unless 
there Is separate focusing? This Is 
for one, with our latest lens— I'm 
at Seldlera, the optical instrument 
makers, in (be Research Depart- 
ment." Extending the Jlttle tele- 
scope he passed It to her. "You try. 
Turn it here unto you get it ad- 
justed to your sight." 

At first Mrs. Meadows could see 
nothing, then her vision cleared. 

"That cant be It. a mast with 
something round on the top." 

"No. that's tbe lantern of the 
lightship. More to tbe left." 

"I'vr got It!" Sho gazed. Tt's 
wonderful. I can see the portholes, 
every thing I And you're perfectly 
right, I always Hcrew up one eye 
when 1 took tfirough opera-glasses." 

"And use your stronger? That's 
instinctive." 



He 




B leaned back, 
pleased, as she moved the glass 
slowly along the horiaon. "It's a 
nice Utile toy. Isn't It? I've a 
workshop in our garden at home 
and I've been amusing myself 
with this, only don't tell my 
wile. It's not perfect yet. and 
I'm trying to reduce the rust. You 
see. It Isn't lor the class that affords 
expensive binoculars, but the 'man 
In the street,' and it must be cheap. 
If the firm takes It up I should get 
a winmlssloti and I'd lute to give 
Stella a good time, but it's no good 
raising her hopes prematurely," 1 

"No but I'm sure it will be a suc- 
cess. Women would love it. racing- 
glasses are so ponderous, and they 
could keep this in their bags. There's 
another ship, a collier"— she moved 
— "and a steamer beyond It I" She 
lowered the glass for a moment 
"You can't see them with the naked 
eye'" 

"It may come to nothing." Sykes 
began. 

But Mrs. Meadows was not 
listening; absorbed pi a fresh 
discovery, her sight was fixed on 
one of the horns of the 
crescent enclosing the bay. At the 
end of the point was an old conai- 
guord's cottage no longer used Be- 
side It stood n young man In shorts 
and a girl, her blonde curls stirring 
In the bi'eexc. Mrs Meadows could 
see them distinctly, facing each 
other, then her heart gave u thump 
—they were no longer Iwn, but one! 
They dung together, the man's head 
bent, the woman's straining up. her 
! lips against his. 

Mrs. Meadows clutched (he tele- 
scope. Sykes was still talking In 
, technical terms, last In his latest 



invention. He must never know- 
bold on to the Blase! A fierce anger 
shook her and she thought, "It's the 
woman's fault He's only a boy, deep 
in her toils." She mustn't appear too 
absorbed, and she ahllled her gase. 
When she looked again the two 
figures were moving away. 

Mrs Meadows had not danred lor 
many years, so to-night she was 
ttiankful to And how lightly she 
moved In young RAvrnnhaw'a arms. 
She had angled for this shamelessly 
as be stood, his back to the wull. 
looking moody, for Blonde Curls *u 
dividing her favors. 

"It sets my feet tapping," she told 
hmi. 'This dear old waits." 

"Then have a turn?" be suggested 
politely. 

She could guess his thought: "Old 
enough to be my mother." Unaware 
tliat site was thinking of her own 
son killed tn the Great War, and 
bow often they had danced together, 

Mrs. rortetcue was watchlm,- the 
dancers, "Mrs. Sykes seems to hare 
a new admirer, so perhaps young 
Ravenshaw is asserting his Indepen- 
dence. Look, they're going out! 
Really, this U Quite aminlng." ane 
said lo hex companion. "He doesn't 
look too willing, poor tray." 

Hr wasn't What the devil was 
his partner up to, with ber mys- 
terious excuse: "Something Import- 
ant, We can't talk here." 

They crossed the grass lo a seat 
overlooking the sea In the glory of 
the full moon. 

"We'd better sit down.'' Mm. 
Meadows said composedly. TVa 
about Mrs. Sykes." 

Tliat settled It, and hr obeyed 

Tib going to be frank. Mr. Raven- 
shaw. I saw you and Mrs. Sykes 
outside tbe coastguard's, oottsfle thin 
afternoon," said Mrs. Meadows. 

He gave her a quick, star tied 
glance, and began to bluff : 

"I don't know what you mean. 
Why shouldn't we be there?" Then 
he spoiled it, "I suppose you were 
In a boat?" 

"No, I was sitting on the adore." 
Tor aha mtialnt give the "hide" 
• way. "With my Held glasses. I 
happened to look at the point It's 
a fonun.n.r thing that I had not lest 
them to Mr. Sykea. I suppose you've 
heard that he has a bad heart7" 

"I don't know what you're driving 
at." 

There was defiance In his glimce 
which fell again to Uie clasped hand* 
on his knee, the knuckles white, Mrs. 
Meadows observed 

"Dont you? He trusts his wife, 
and a shock might be very bad for 
him. Do you tlunk It fab- to take 
advantage of a man too lame to 
make a third?" 

"Well, I cant help bia rheu- 
matism .' You forget the other aide 
or the ease. He brings his wife lo 
this dull hole and she's bored lo 
tsars He won't even make himself 
agreeable to people. Oh. he's afl 
right with mel" His voice took a 
cynical Inflection. "I take her oft 
his hands, you tec." 

"Very thoroughly." Mrs Meadows 
agreed. "I suppose youTe hoping he 
wUI divorce her?" 

Tile young man recoiled. 

"Good lord, nol I can't— r mean, 
that's impossible. Besides, there 
isn't a spot of ground for it." 

"Mr. Sykes mightn't my no if he'd 
seen her in ynur arms, as I did, I his 
afternoon." she guessed his thought 
"Oh, I'm not going to tell him. All 
I want is tiuvt you ahould play fair. 
You haven't You know perfectly 
well thai lie trusted you, too, and, 
although you're young—" ' 

"I'm not to young as all thai." he 
retorted. 

"Then It makes It wortr. Here's 
a man devoted U> his wire, unselfish 
enough to realise that hp cant be 
much of a companion, so ho tells 
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"Why didn't I think of th» Uino 
before?" 



her to enjoy herself, go cycling 
with you. dance all night. " The 
moonlight that added to Haven - 
shaw's age brought a fugitive beauty 
to hers, of frosted silver framing her 
clear-skinned face and a sparkle 
to her eyes. "I'm" telling you this. 
Mr. fLsvenshaW. because I believe 
you're really straight, and If you'll 
only stop to think you'll know I'm 
right How woold you like it if you 
were married to flod yourself 
crippled and worried to death about 
tnwiey because you couldn't work? 
He can't help falling down a moun- 
tainside and breaking bis limbs, to 
lie out in the rain all night and 
Oevelop rheumatic fever." 



k_7HE had paused, 
surprised by the change In Ruven- 
ihaws expression. He was staring 
at her, aghast 

"Walt a minute! Where was this 
— when?" 

"In the TyroL Lost Easier." 

"Ocelli And I never eonnectad 
the name! That Sykes?" 

-What do you mean?" 

Raeenshaw did not reply His 
eyes bad turned again to the sea 
She heard him say under his breath : 
"And she never told me." 

She wailed. Here was something 
she did not understand, a broken 
Illusion, At last he turned to her 
and began Jerkily: 

"It didn't get into the papers. A 
friend ol mine was out there. They'd 
been warned ol the risk of a thaw, 
but It was their last day and they 
didn't want to give up the climb. 
There were two men ahead on a 
narrow ledge, one his beat friend, 
called Se idler I remembered tliat. 
because of the Instrument people 
They were roped together. Sykes the 
last. Th* two in front had rounded 
a buttress when he heard a sound, 
looked up, and saw a mass of snow 
descending. The others were safe, 
but he would have pulled them 
down, as he cut the rope and went 
over himself. ' 

Mrs. Meadows drew in her breath 
sharply. 

"To save tttem? Wliat a splendid 
man I" 

Raveruihaw nodded 

"I only heard he'd smashed bis 
leg and some rlba My friend must 
have left before he developed rheu- 
matic fever, so I didn't guess. I 
could kick myself " 

There was a choked sound in bis 
voice, and Mrs, Meadows laid an 
impulsive hand on his knee and 
pressed It 

. "It's all right, my dear boy Noth- 
ing's happened." 

"No. Olud you told me." Ho rose 
restlessly lo his feet and. his fane 
averted, conipletecl his confession 
"You see, there'd been a bit of a row 
at hnmr and I cleared out For tttc 
week-end, and then— somehow. I 
stayed " 

And what sort of parents had he? 
jhe wondered. A good-!«okLig boy. 
probably lit mother spoiled him and 
his father at times cranked the 
whip. She came back to the present 
as he said: 

"Ukr lo go m?" 

"I think 111 alay here for a little." 

"Then good night. Mrs. Meadows." 
He thrust out his hand. "And good- 
bye if I don't-I shall be oB pretty 

early." 

"Good-bye." She gave him her 
sweetest smile. "And good hick' ' 

"1 wander" He smiled back rue. 
fully. "Still, you're right Aboni 
time I got home to my wlte- 

i<-H>pyrl(M| 
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Cniiecrinns | 
are among the ni*-«"st 
of people, efipeeially 
If tliey hate 
wisely trained. 

rIE natural Inclinations of 
these people born between 
June 22 and July 23 are towaTd 
domestic harmony, faithful- 
ness, loyalty, sympathetic con- 
tact with their fellows, and 
urvselflshnesa toward those 
who earn their affection. 
_V i result the tuajnriiv make 
mxjTln^e partner*. Weal 
parents, and Serving, cotuililrnito 
cMWrrn. Id fact this Jave of the 
fturuiiy o.'trn teftdi to fricUon 
through Jealousy or lack, of under- 
ttiLfhJhJtt on tin part <iC the parmer 
Generally. Ctorccr-bom men are 
allghUy nicer than the wumenfeilfc 
Thin it because they are lom&ii- 
Ut-uily inclined, ideuhtftle, domes- 
ticated and protective. The** 
charju- len*; i«. plus the ahyncjA, 
wnsiU irraftra, *.nd sympathy throush ; 
which ihry express themselves, con- i 
Btitute * decidedly Attractive human 

Aa lor the women, th*y are In- ■ 
wrlorjjy Itfis rwerved and sen- 
aliive, although they arc more 
chatty and c ha rui table. However, 
being aimoet a.* romantic and as 
protective as thp men. they present 
dclinklelj ftuKrinatirny personalities, 

The Daily Diary 

TTTTUnV Lbt loilutflnf tbMruiAl kin in 
U jam- fUUy ■Bnin. It Jhouid- p*i*Y* 

Ah IE 3 'M.rrh 31 tc Apr-q » 
I'K't unk be <»^.-!i'i» emuliow Mid 
It7 lo mold loaian, partinjri. oppoali i«b. 
tfetay*. wtirtirm KtLd abaimetlptii ut upwii 
»nu iriumrnli nn July J i?*tennai, X 
I. -Jul* z i txtarauua . cat produce l . ■ 
anfUTlly midrnii, d>cepllun. bad Juris 
arnl and rwrr: fur wrtUeo or vttoferU 

■ ntLii A?n.d ilfr icnui and r»Aflnr%A 

TAtrai'S [April 31 fir ia»y an r Jtftw M 
fuiMHifl) b; WinJet "id nrlf ».'.■- 
nmiiii and Ju;t l irr.rrneop adit »t dujJd 
an pr«y» qiui* HaJpTul sti llhgmt- «m- 

■ Lrur['¥v Tuuriiiiii Ff-.t-k hit iiicamein 
«!:«n«f», or rulp rf fnrnria Doorf *nr 
tT.iUy happiiirm. Aiir) it : if Hi ib< turpr'ifP 

T.RMINI .W.» 3D in Illnr 111 ' OtWHK- 
lAetilar fir ntmt GrnHiinii» atUnttim tm 
rguiiaa tufci m'.W ptMP ViiuilC Hr*.t Lo 
eaHUOHdair ffllAJ wwrlr rer-mlli JuIt 2 
mm uarm tuiJjrf beet Umi nf *nk. July 
3 Jpl nwr. 
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J dftfmtn.^ rtimo uid lr«n 4 to 4 p.m. I 

LK0 2J En Aur^t :<> jiiAt a vetk 

nT dnyi "r mmi : 'iir-iri Vwt to con- 
mitrUM oa flnfilldiifl- nUUt>ntflCi« (HrittAfi 
piAiiriinr i;:-;..-. Junr it tr.d Efi 
i'i id 1 1 i v Mr p:U JiUy « toi I p«ar 

VINflO lAurJli :« to fr^lrmbrt Hi : 

HiBF Ymniini e«n *um iht irt^TDdan 
tUDUl qf J\in» X to H<k>4 *J« 
.rmv 1 BtcnniJ ripan an:1 dDftfc. Hul nIiIjit 
r«'f -rm.-rmpwr 1 «f! »lhm ibso 

tor Imprj ruui t ch »nji?# 

l.maA iSeptrmbfT 33 Lq Dctutwr M] : 
D* B*t Uke ftiki of iny kl»d nr.* for 
omifs if* iikfly lo AO Mtnlnil 7oo Aftitd 
r-tiiinfc*, uruairnLi, ilL«r»*or. worrlna. 
(VcimyA *nri ittnf-ruclluTin. «wp*rol»ll5 « 
JuJ r i lULti, a. ina J. Jul? 3 i*n.efnBttui 

carl plfKlurr pErllz-lJlRT dirT:rtllr.;r», ijt»- 
rr.M. rftfiv'.l r»Minr',». "tl ICCl- 

dnttt OT mis^jdflltaftiU 

^Kiarro lortpber n to flOTwmbit tap r 
M k n 7 Sc'irpmriB now Mftn ;n bfrr^nt And 
OlHTi* ihuulrt Ihrrrfnrp tt» rnndr *icma 
i4naiTBft.l*» b*ntQetsl p^nmaUr Jkni=a 

!»■ -v rrll'IIIH, pi-run n*U> ni. t^w. Jour 
nurt mn»vii1* dh»njtrt nr cvtnrr ftttirmp'.i 

■ t tfiHid tBrtuor mh ftffw h* mM* July 
1 lli.tf *I'-rriir.rir «r.«1 mirf-rrmlnii tes; 
|wH q( m-rtk. A'.W July B ■nitin/J duike 
7UM JO I !■ r noan ■ Bufl July 1 larrand 
h l.i j u *tid frtim itmk to I p.« » 

. ■r-TT-i'«.cirs iHrTimbK* 33 in Otvem- 



Sii-rni to plan ainnf liat i»ft to »ct fcr 
31 tnd » nUctly h.Ip- 
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Y JATIENT: Doctor, I 
tjr seem to haue a stye on 
I my et/c. My mother 
• says the only way to 

cure ll Is to rub it with a wed- 
ding ring. 1 know this is 
wrong, but what should I do 
to get rid o] the trouble? 

DOCTOR: The idea of cur- 
Ins a stye by rubbing il with a 
wedding ring is just another 
"old wives' tale." It is cer- 
tainty not the correct way to 
treat a stye. 

A stye is the result of an In- 
fection of one of the glands of 
the hair follicles an the margin 
ol the eyelid. 

At first ihe patient notices a 
redness of his eyelid, then the 
area begins to swell, and from 
day to day the inflammation 
increases in severity. Then a 
yellow spot appears on the 
margin ol the lid. and after a 
lew days the small abscess 
ruptures and the pus escapes, 
With this rupturing the swell, 
lng subsides and the pain dis- 
appears. 

S'im-iijnc_- a stye elm be nipped 
in n,- Dud by pulling out the «ye- 
lfljfh in the centre or the bolt Bui 
this must be done at the right lime 
—and that in Just when a yellow 
spot lias .started to form around 
the root of the hair. You will nM 
• pnlr ol forceps lo do this neatly. 

It 1a comforting to bathe the 
affected eye with warm water. (You 
can't use An antiseptic that will 
sterilise tbe pm for fear of irritate 
lng the membrane covering the eye> 
The big disadvantage of using warm 
water is that u tends to make the 
tissues soggy, anil the spread of the 
germ-laden pus will tend tn infect 



AImmiI a stye 
on Ihe eye... 



the other eyelash follicles and fresh 
styes wOl develop. 

IJ, Is lor this reason that bread 
pomelos arc rather frowned upin 
thtsse days. 

A bettEf Idea Is to cover the 
affected eye with a piece (it dry 
gauze that hnis been sterilised by 
heatinj* In :> wtirm oven for an hour. 
Over the eauoj lay a source of dry 
hunt such aa a sock halt lull o( 
warm sand or Bait. Even a hot- 
water bottle Is jKKthlng. 

Use dry gauze 

■pVEN II you don't me some form 
of heat, cover the eye at nljht 
with the sterilised dry gauze anil hold 
it in place with an eyealiadc. The 
worn thing to do with stye*, as Hen 
as pimples or bolls especially on the 
face. Is to sqUMrre them. This is 
dangerous and at tbe best will only 
make the trouble worse. 

Styes, like boils, show that, tbe 
sufferer has a poor resistance. This 
can be built up with the aid of in- 
jections oi a vaccine prepared In a 
medical laboratory from the patient's 



own germs. The general resistance 
can also be Improved by changing 
one's food habits. More nuik. 
cheese, fruit, vegetables and whole- 
meal bread, and lat£ sugar, cakes, 
sweets, "soil" drinks, white bread 
and Jam is the general principal 
that makes lor success. 

Recurring styes or twila may be a 
symptom ot diabetes. Having the 
urine tented la always a wise pre- 
caution. 

Styes, like bolls are caused by 
bacteria railed the staphylococcus. 
Thls Is o small round bacterium 
which grows together In such a way 
that, under the microscope. It looks 
like a bunch of grapes. 

Our skins are always covered with 
staphylococci, but if we are iienlthy 
and our resistance Ui good they don't 
cause any trouble. 

So you see that there is more to 
a stye than rubbtng It with a wed- 
ding ring. This idea, however, 
might nave its basis In the tendency 
for bai'-helrjrj, to suffer from styes 
when they am 'baching'' because 
they are not usually well looked 
after, and hare not the right foods 
to eat. 

A wedding ring, If it is on the 
finger of a woman who knows how 
to keep her husband well, might be 
(indirectly I) a "cure"— or, better 
still, a means of prevention. 



AT THE Itrtt licw o/ 
a oofd. Dr. Dslor, th* 
pfcyrielait fo 
Dinnae Quintuplet*, 
advise* bed atut an 
nH-liotiuf die*. Here 
one ol Hie <>uin». 
I'troatie, is drinking 
orange Juice. She 
developed a iltaht 
cold and loai pwt 
straight to bed. 




Prepare now far spring vegetables 

^0! 



« a good crop of vege- 
tables, deep digging and 
thorough manuring are Just 
as essential as good quality 
seed and ample watering. 

Turn the soli In vegetable 
plots over to the full depth of 
the spade or for!*. It Is use- 
less merely to scratch the sur- 
face. 

During July-August potatoes 



• Garderten who desire to grow high- 
quality vegetables during spring and 
summer should dig arid thoroughly 
manure the soil during the winter months. 

—Soys OUR HOME GARDENER 



Two merry men who can't agree . . . 
Whether Highbrow or Lowbrow it shall be 

It's a rase of 

SPONSOR TROUBLE 




A bright musical 
Entertainment 
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2GB 



A MUSICAL fEATUBE 

as ro in mi lie as its theme ... 



it 



NIGHT and DAY 



Bringing g«tt your favourite music 



Sunday 
1.50 p.m. 



2GB 



W«»tlmv<iliiY 
3.3© p.m. 



should be sown In coastal 
areas of tbe warmer parts ot 
Australia. Cabbage, beet, 
onion, leek, silver beet, lettuce, 
and herbs ot most kinds can 
also be set out now in well-pre- 
pared sou. 

Root crops should not be set csit. 
to .mil that hai been treated with 
fresh manure or the roots will apUt 
and fork and become useless. 

U'afy crops such aa cabbage, 
silver beet, spinach, and lettuce re- 
quire wrr rich anil, and must tie 
kept growing continually or they 
become tough and unpalatable. , 

The gardener is ailvtied to build 
up sou that will carry summer crops 
such as cucumbers, pumpkins, 
melons, beans, tomatoes, and let- 
tuce with as much organic matter 
I as possible. If dug in well now this 
material wIB rot and become more 
readily available to plants during 
the growing period. 

Sow this month 

y EGETABLES that can be 
sown from seed this 
month are carrots, broad 
beans, lettuce, peas, leeks, par- 
snips, radishes, tomatoes (In 
frames), and late cabbage. 

Ail summer crops that have 
finished uhould be cleaned up, and 
If the planus are dlse-Awd or rjest- 
Infetilcd Uicy should be burned. 

July Is also B good month Tor 
setting out asparagus roots. The 
land for this crop must be thoroughly 
trenched and manured. Old 
asparagus beds should be dug over 
and top-dressed with rich soil and 
manure to a good depth. 

Jcnu-alem artichoka may be set 
out thin month In moist, sunny 
beds. As this plant develops a lot 
or sru&U tuber* arid may become a 
nuisance, gardeners ore ndvlned to 
bury sheets of Iron about la Inches 
wide all round the bed to keep 
them irlllun bounds 

Cauliflower, cabbage, and bnnuels 
flprouts that are hearting up should 
now rr-rclve negular dnws of wes* 
liquid manure. 

Rhiinnrtj beds should also receive 
same attention this month. This 
plant docs not object to freab. 
manure provided It does not touch 
the stems. Old-established rhubarb 
plants will benefit from * jrcrteral 
scattering round of equal parts of 
superphosphate and blood and bone. 

Celery plants should now be billed 
up and blanched. Regular doses ol 



weak sulphate o( ammonia win make 
this plant grow rapidly, 

A few rows of eschalots and some 
garlic plants will be welcomed by 
the rrjtik )nccr m the season Pu; 
them In now. 

This is an excellent time of the 
year to start a mushroom bed In tbe 
shod or cellar. 

Sweet potato!'! should be dug this 
month and allowed to dry out 
thoroughly before being stored avay. 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TBl'BY KINO SYSTKM 

Simple ailments of childhood 

I^VERY mother and every infant's 
nurse or guardian should be able 
to recognise and treat the stmpl* 
atlmcnu to which very young babie* 
are often subject Thrush, colic 
and other troubles of Infancy can 
often be prevented If certain pre- 
cautions are taken. 

A leaflet dealing with some ot 
these simple aliments has been 
prepared by The Australian Women's 
Weekly Mothcreraft Service Bureau, 
A copy will be forwarded free if a 
request together with a stamped 
addressed envvtope Is forwarded to 
The Australian Women's Weekly. 
Eos ■MWtlWW, or*o. Sydney. 

Pleas endorse your envelop* 
"MothererafL" 



lTi,i<e.l fcr.d putv.l.jKrf <-"ar,.nl'rtnt«e errM 
Uini:*0. li*-l'* lisnllrtesflh utrftei. «rd^er. 
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Hot II i> 

1*1 IIDIXGS... 

First fovomes 

in sweet courses these 
cold nights are hot 
puddings — steaming, 
delicious, nourishing. . 

Here are recipes for 
baked puddings which 
con be cooked in the 
oven with the meat and 
vegetables 



Tho Australian Woman's Weekly 




By MARY FORBES 



RESE baked pudding 
or the "more 
pleiuw" variety far 
family meals and worthy of ft 
place in any dinner-party 
menu. 

Hn1 food a.*, a rait* luu ft higher 
e#lorlc value than cold food, so 11 
L-i common wnw to wrve the family 
ufunninft tneala on cold nltfhrji 

If you :i.r r- t!conomi&tng margarine 
can be mibfituuted for thr butter tn 
the recipe* Or even u good beej 
dripping wtth a little lemon JuLcr- 
and, rliitl added cu.ii be used in pine** 
of butter 

But when using these aubttliiiUM 
fee aun to srrve the pudding piping 
hat mid fresh 

If you wholeme&l dour instead 
or white— and this la n £0od idea. U 
you want ro crnm extra nourishment 
Itiii-i r.hc pudding- remember to add 
a Little more liquid to your mixture. 

CARAMEL PF.ACH TOPHY -TCBVY 
Onr tablnpnnn brown nugar. 1 
tuhlPKiiiion butter. 1 tin sliced 
peaches, 1 tablespoon chopped nuK 
3m. brown sugar, te, butter, Z ejrgH. 
i/Jfd eup irrilk, in? ftelf-nil&ing 
fluur { teaspoon mixed sipiees 

Cream the brown sugar and butter 
and f-preart an trie bottom of n Sin 
cake Lin. Sprinkle Un* nuts In the 
centre and arrange the peflch &il£c.f 
OTftr thla, moiflteninir well with the 
ayrup. Cream the 3oz butler and 
.viignr well and add the" beaten eggs 
Stir In th« nttted flour and spice 
itltcrna tely with the milk Pour over 
thr peaches. Hake in n moderately 
hot oten -temp. 3ft0 drg, 
minutes Turn out and serve hot 

PINEAPPLE GINGERBREAD 
Onr and a half tablespoon* batter, 
Z lAblripHiiitM brown sugar, 2 table - 
*poon* rnldrn %?rup. 1 r*p U *mp* 
flour. 1 teaspoon bajarboBB.tr soda, 
| trqsjwMill baking powder, 1 tea- 
spoon ginger. ± tmtpoun einnamvii, 
| tup boiling water. 1 tablespoon 
nut\ or ralsim, pineapple riteca. 

ButUT an Bin sandwich Un very 
thickly nnd sprinkle with brbWR 
■ huh: Arrange the pineapple aliees 
on the un and the nut* and mbitiu 
In between the filhrra Cream the 
butter mid augar and add the bescrn 
eeK gradually Add the golden syrup 
tine! then the sifted dry ingredient* 
and laatly the boiling water. Cover 
the pineapple with the- gingerbread 
ml* Lure and coo* in a moderate oven 
'temp. 3T5 dec. FJ 35 to 4C minutes 

HOT it It [Jit ARB Ml rilNS 
Three vvnrra 1""', 3u« brown 
iligar. '£ Pr«*s, E rap mllk - * r,, P dirrtJ 
rhubarb. I teaspoon lemon rimi, W. 
wHf-raUlnt flour, honey *nd cream. 

Crrram the butler, iugar, »nd kmon 
rind well Add the well-Ciraten eggA 
and Uwn Uit mfted flour alter- 
nately with milk Fold in thr dined 
rhubarb and half rill Rreased patty- 
Una. OooV in a moderate oven 
Kemp 315 de«. T.i fflr IB to » 
enhtutu. 8en T e hot with honey and 
cream. 




LEMON MEKlNr-l'K PI IMUNfi 
Half nup water. 1 rup lemon Juirc, 
; trjt»|HM»n lemun rind, I /led eup 
bulter, 1 < up Mlpar. Z '£ cupji 

breadcrumbs 

Combine wuu-r. Jt;iuun Juice and 
rlxid and pour pv*>r Wic cruiiib*. 
Crfam the butter and ; cup sugar: 
add the ctfg-yoUti t , tK ] nils wjtl; the 
rnuiib mixture. Turn Into a grecused 
ovropriwl dlfih and bHke in h muder- 
ate oven itemp. 350 dee. P i lor 
about 30 ininuten or until u-t Whjp 
efig-whli4» and combine with tlie 
remaining fcUftW. whippliui until 
Etifl Pile on the pudding und cook 
ud a fclow <»vpn * temp. 32ft de^ F ' 
Until Lhe uiennyue 1b set and AflU- 
catply browner! 

ORANGK ri-STARD HPONCE 
Twn attneM .ui;jr !! «ranae», lox, 
butter, 5 errs. loz. Hour. I plul miik 
Grat( orarvRP r±nd Mid d'eam with 
the hutter and ^uuar Beat In Lhe' 
e5S-yoLKa and tlien ipe flour Blend 
In gradually the orange Juice and 
then the milk. Fold in the stiffly- 
beaten rgg-whlicx mid pour ioto * 
sreaMTd ovcnpniof diah. Bctlte In. n 
Tnodrrate nven Jtrmp. 3SC" deg. F.> 
ror 46 ramutca or until Ett Serve 
hot or cold with cream. 

r'RTIT SALATi KC1LY 

lite lit uutlrrt wrlf-raisinK Hour, lal. 
Itaiurr, I I rup tu it, t up grated 
apple. I dleed banana, 1 cop rhopprd 
datea, \ teaspoon leniun rind. I table- 
.piHin oraiitrr juice. 1 drawer tHpooii 
Ipmon Jnirr, 1 lablrspnon hnnry. 1 
tablespoon lirown isusar. 

Btt% the flour well and rub in the 
butttr; mix tn a rfilt doitHh with 
the eg# wnd :nllk and roll to an 
oblong about iiu thick Brush with 
mlUt and >.prlnK]e wiUi brown niujnr. 
1 'I-. . i ■;.!!:, the combined apple, 
banana aoIU-ned dntes. orange and 
Irmon juice and lemon rind and 
honey Roll place on a greased 
nvwi-trny and gluxe. Bakf 1 in a Hot 
oven i temp. 42* do& 1" » for 20 tn 
2S mlnutAi Serve hor in allceJi 

KIU'RAKH COBBI.KR 
One bunrh rhubarb, U eupt «ugar. 
i rup water, ] ira»poan Irmnn rind. 
€mt. «rlf -ral^llic flvur. . Imspnon 
iiutmex, lor buttrr. 2 table apflon* 
bone^, I rgc. 1 rup milk. 

Miike- n -\ rij|i ..: the nugar and 
water and lemon rind - , add the diced 
rhubarb 'preferably chrrn rhubnrhi 
and Btew gently until nearly cooked. 
Four into a caaaemle or ovenproof 
dbdi Hull thr huT.ttr Inio the lifted 
flour and nutmeg. Mix bo a soft 
dough *lth the honey. Wtn egg. 
and milk Kneud lightly and out 
into h\k plrce/ IhNpp thesw 
cnlo the hot rhubarb Bake tn a 



not ovau 't«mp, 45TJ dec Fj far 1U 
minun« and then nwiuce the heat 
to modnrnte iU:mp 3Vn deg F,i and 
Look a further 20 minutes. Sr.'m- 
hOL 

KPICKIJ PRtTNE SFtJVGK 
L>ne-quurtrr poand prunes. Zuz- 
waloUL Cliipn, I lahlesponr hnn*>\ 
2<u. butler, .'ot sugar. 1 egg. 'i i.,iMr 
ip<>uii<< milk, Aw. seir-rai»lne Ouur, 
' 1 1 Mpuan rlnnnnnjri, ( Criiapuoli 
flll^pirt-. 

AnanMe the waked or eoli dfs?irrt 
prunei in a ttuefcly-buUerod 7tn. 
rundwich tin Spnnile with nuu 
and honey. Cmim the butter and 
sugar well: add the bf»a ten egg and 
ittr m the sifted flour and apices 
alcerruitely with milk Pour over 
lhe pruni". Baki- in a moderate 
oven i temp 3&0 deff. P,i for 30 
minLlten Turn out add hmv,. hot 

HONEV APPLE-LAYEK FlfDIHNG 
FiRht ounm 4rH-raL%inc flnor, lot. 
butter. I rRg. ■ rup milk, % apple*, 
i[ tablnpounii honey, cliuaamDa. 

Sift flour well, rub In butter and 
mix to a soft dough with ocuten egg 
fuid milk. Knead lightly and divide 
into four. Line a greased cake 
tin with onr portion, cover with a 
grilled apple, and sprinkle with 
honey and lightly dust with cinna- 
mon. Cover ■with another portion 
of dough and then anocher layer of 
apple, honey, and cinnamon, until 
each portion la ueed Cook in a 
madrrate oven M.emp -4U0 deg, F.i 
for 40 to 45 minutejt Serve hot. 

WHOLEMEAL PEAR CAME 
Thr re uiinr.r* *ho|rnieaJ nelf- 
rai^ing Hour, Snjt. white «ell-ra4ping 
flour, buttrr, 2ui, brown augar. 
1 egg. I U-aipocm lemon rind, 1 rap 
milk, unall tlrt of pran, I ', table- 
apoons melted buttrr. cinnamon. I 
tablespoon bmwn vugar. 

Cream the butter, hm^at and leniMh 
rind And add the wall -beaten ejrs 
Stir in the sifted Hour; alternately 
with the milk Pluce In a WW- 
gre»Acd Qln undwich tin with a 
movable bottom, and arroxure the 
pears on top. Sprlnklo pearn with 
brawn £ugar, melted butter, and 
cinnwnon Cook m u modirate oven 
• temp. Tib deg F i for 40 mlnuteji 
Serve hot. 

INDIAN PtTDnrNG 
Five I hick alleea whole- wheat 
bread, buttrr. 31 rupi milk, \ cup 
gulden ayrop or treaclr. 

Remove rnwU from brrttd. Bpreod 
geneTDiuly with butter, arrnngo in 
baking dish, iwmr over 3 cupa milk 
and Eotden ayrup or tieaclo. Rnkv 
3 tn 3 hnura In lEow oven Stir 71 
times during flrfil hour of halting 
then add remaining milk. Serve 
Vtth cream 



CARAMM. P£ACH TOPSY-TURVY PUDDING 77m tieltnovs fttrrf 
in (jflfefid in ffcf OPfti — irt fact it am be cooking at the same timr 
th* j&XQt and najgfirTtlrtf, fbtut saving time end fuel 
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Prize-winning Recipes 

J VERY tvi 
V -» till- hf-; 



veek first prtzt 
is awnreiMj Tor 
■MM recipe re- 
ceived and z/c consglatlon 
prlxe for every otlier retlpe 
publjshud. 

AH you have to do tu enter our 
beat recipe competition t» wrlto 
«4t your recipe, adri name nnd ad- 
dress, and nend to our office 

When writing out yaur recipe 
make sup? ytru give IngredlenUi, 
meih oJ, cooking Time. and. In Case 
ol baked duties, moderate or hoi 
oven 

IttUBtKK BR,\N MtlTISS 
One And a half cup* ;\i tui-jnc 
ttour. 1 rup brim, plnrli bli-nrtmnate 
miiU. T rup milk. ( tat>le-*pnoii liutfrr, 
'1 Ublnpunns tiruwi. tugjir. I mhle- 
-pmin honey, t rup diced thuburh, 

Add miln to bran and tod*. Cream 
uuiti-i .:.'! :,usur .mil Ivnney Stir 
ID beatm tgt nnd then bran unit 
milk. Add rhubarb and wcll-.-lrtcil 
floirr Cook In m-ep putty tinri In a 
moderui. uvm tor 3D mlnule.v 
Her vi- hot with butter and honey 

FirM Prtre i,t tl to Mm. M. 
Ilenderun. M Minna St, Burwiwid, 
SS.W. 

CARROT KING 

Waal! ivCTnpe. uhd grate carTDts, 
which rrirty be i»d raw. or U pre- 
lerrrd. rooked until tender in very 
little water, then drained. 

Take 2| cu|» ol the grated ™rn» 
and odd 2 well-beaten 'gss. 2 cupa 



• Rhubarb Bran Muffins wins first 
prize of £1 this week, while other recipes 
are awarded consolation prizes. Our 
weekly best recipe competition is open 
to everybody, so you, too, may enter 
simply by sending us your pet recipe 



milk. 

ftu&ar 
Aim 



teaspnun rnWi of .suit and 
and 1 'Stfl Leh&poou pepptir. 
cup llnety-cliupped. shelled 
peanuts and blend ttiurouu,hLy Mell 
- • !•■■".> i hintiT Mini w 1 1. h .unili- 

in ii thoroughly creiM a ring mouhl 
Mm n'liminder of buiter with oarrot 
mixture Pour ciirefulh in tu muuld. 
set in pun of hot water, und bnke 
Jit it alow oven until net Allow to 
Mmui tor n few momenta, thun un- 
mottld on to warm dish, fin centre 
■Hp ci-camed lUtt or vegetables and 
Serve with white rauce. 

i niMululinn Pi ize nf £/ft in Mlr-s 
M. Oram, 40 t'ampbcll St., Itowrt, 
HilK SI, Urli-bane, 

( I t:l; II ,1 ■ VEGETABLK PATTTES 

Onp rup any rtiirj vegetables, loo. 
Miltanas iti'jKbedt. 1 union. Im. 
flour, tea curry powder. ] leairnKin 
■alt, ' fill vinettar. I till water, deep- 
frylnt fat. J or 4 slices bread 
■tinrt ■' incites thick. m h«H«r 

par^lry. 

Mince onion mid try in butter for 
rive minute*. Stir in flour, rurry 
powder and vinegar. Add water 
w.d .'.ultann* snd stir until bollinR 
Sraacut to tasle Chop the cold 
vegetables and add Keep hut on 




"Hallo. koll.D." Mrs. Tiiidall 
tearfully, ir rrrnt Mcisrs Snap, 
CrjLfcfe ind Pop the brcakfai; 
experts' Please, nh please tdl 
me htm IM moke Herjty ejt tip 
her breakfait-" |u<! you hi we her 
a plateful el Kil.ia Rite Bub- 
Mri -.Jul Snap, Crackle inn) Pop! 




My, oh aiyt When Pcjyty heard [hat Snap, Crackle and Pup us the milk 
went nil her Rice Bubhle4, jt lidded her finer so much, the jivlslilrd them up? 

WmJi'f It o laeay day for Mummy i-brn »lir hilincl nut ahnul that 
Invely oven-pt^pped rice Keho.itas make 1 l.ucky fur Pefyry loo — 'hrcaute 

Kellojtk't lh<r Bjuhhlcs ire bunting with id much encrrrisini^ nciuri^lunenr 
rhal Mumrtiy will VKin liavc In let Pr^yjy'i frnrki imi fjtilc lummic nnd 
Kt-llnKrt ' Rice Hubble* n> e*?y In dlrrr»r That i why rhey make ar. iilcal 
meal hrliur brrl-lime at well as hfrakfast Ctrt a parkrl nf Kcllujtc ' RnC 
RtibrJn Irom your arucer to-day. 




mirk ui K.illa|| (Auilrallal Pr»inl»1i'j 
1 pnj.iKj Ur in drliL-iuui u< a-itj j r e „ u ,, Bl o rlti 



Ion? hRpt Ctif breftd jntti 
rcjuudf, ftnti •.rnop atit reriUea 1 
Fry In &mDKine hot fat tor 
utwut 'A fi.iii.ri-.- m::; , ul-'-'i 
brown jJrritn on tJQL"rf" nr«l fill 
rut vcftrLnble niixLurf i3rrve w 
nLihrd witVi prtraley r>i> |Hi|wr d o> lP>- 

Ctdrl \tshk\ or fish limy tie acfcfrd 
!<■ vcu^tablL' miKLure- i( ilktxl. 

C'nnHnlutlon Prize of '4/6 to Mr* 
L Y*rrtce. Tumbv Bay, S,A. 

VVIIOLEMt-LVL AVFUII MX rTI.Nh 
I htcv i|u«rUrs cup xU-ralsimc 
flour, rup ,i'lf -riiislnt uhnlfmciil 
fluur. 1 irnnpumi milnuff, li Ufalr- 
(■ 1 brown -n., ;u 2 rfiE^ unr- 
thiril ctip milk, I J cup-. griUdl jpplr. 
cinnamon. 

Sin •: ..I-:- and nuini^, rub in 
butter mid add *UKar Mix qulciLly 
and imhLly m salt dough with brute n 
eggE luid rriillt Put sptiohaiils of 
tnutur& In deep creased patty tt-np 
and tover ihirlEly viitti gr&ts^ tipple. 
Sprlnklf lightJy with clnrmmon mid 
top with mutt' mtjtTln mixliqi'p. Balte 
In ft thodernle oven lor 30 to 3LS 
muliltits. 

Consobitiun t*rrz? i-i ' ■■ :.. Mi--, VI 
('iirnToiL IK .luUmnnl Rd., Ka*L Mfl- 

JTJNfiLF .t.MVI 
F[«ur pnuniis pinrapplc. IS (jJin.in.is. 
tl iiv.ihtt' K paMionfrulL 

Scn-p* pmeapjilf and ]nav(* nYt>r~ 
night. Sprinkte lib fiuear over Cut 
orangey ftatfiy xtui coyer tflUi water 
a»d Jet stniid orerniKht also. Next 
dny put or&nuM. and pm^appk- and 
itjjtim bananati .i. i- priuu^rvirig .i:. 
niwt rotit I bbtir, then add pa*£3on- 
frult. Wefith fruit and allow alb 
>.igar 1o earh pound fru.l arjd tnfn 
boll till LI setn when tested r-jn told 
Miucer. 

ConMdiLtion Prlxc ui l/f tu nirn. I 
.Wnnklry, Miridii lir<c»iil[ Kd , Srunc, 

imi AN'P WTNT FIT. 

Crettm iQi?: butter with 3w. suijar. 
add 3 tAblrTspourib chop]jed nilnt, 1 
■rJfr.^ertsspoon ench of golden 9ttUp 
und lent cm juice. Pre] anti cut lib. 
i -nuking apploj Into Thttk slices, ntlr 
In mint mUture and 2c*. curmntb 
I.ihf a deep plate with a thm layer 
ol pantry, put In fruit, mJxturp. eove-r 
with pa-strj". press edges together. 
j-uirJ tlerrttratv neatly Hruirh nle whh 
wtiter drixtg* with tastaur £»iBar and 
bnke tlO tmnuleH in hot oven. Serve 
raid *'ith arcnt¥i. 

I nn^oiBlron Prtit- of " tn Jnnn 
r.raham, 59 Bumd St., A-hhfirli., 
N.ft.W. 

WHJu; MKT: 

1 1 hililrL-TTs Parly Sweeil 

One Inr^e tin pearr. Mutnihcd 
almonds, few gtacr chtrrlrna id. ttran 
llrurlcc. I piiclcrt red Jt-lty rrrnlaljL 

Uifiotv, jelly crystiilji in hot wan*n 
netiordlui« to dliL't'tionji. 

Have Banker fur tweh MtutU guiist. 
and place halt, a pear < flat side 
down i In tentTr and then pour a 
■.. r . 1 1 1 teflj ca ref liUy arOU nd each 
peur. hut do nol cov*r. When cold 
and set hlnnch and split aJmondi* 
aj]d plDcr in position (or corn Pr>ps\ 
into rftch pn^ur fimull pieces of cherry 
for eyes Nenl rut the llr.t>riee strap 
into 1 1 -Ti it fine strips and place in 
positinn far tails, 

< h iitunluilon l»rl»e flf ?./ft to Mr* 
Deary, 'AS Hnirurd St., Eo*t I rn- 
nimntlf, W.f\. 

CAHUFtOWER MOHFFl,C WTTI1 
HM ON 

One i-auiiflowiT, will, paprlku, thin 
aft luL'nn, I lablmpuKio hiitter, I 
i .i i ' 1 1 ■ i ij 1 1 1 ■ r i n.nir, 4 luhlespoDin 
rnitrd rrlery. 3 rjjrs. talt and 

p^p^r. 

Put. nlterniilp layem n[ lltrhlly- 
c-Doked . • i and hitcon lintrj a 

'At'll-huLT^red bafclns-dluiti ana envrr 
-A'Jth a aioufile mUrnrp timde ft& ff>K 

low»-— 

Mrll butfcr In .Msilcrpon, add flour, 
dstgt 9»& then add i\ c\i^ titi&k 
Sllr till it boils, Hlminer 4 minulr« 
.ind mid 3 t^g-yolks and sraUd 

"i ■ nit mid pi pper to uuyif. MU 
well, then fold In ntuTly-beaten 
wTillefl of 3 ejpjs and pour ovtr cauU- 
rtower Ira diah. EaJce Ln maderal.i- 
pvisn laiJnut's -do txji □pen toe 
((rwr ipotu mUiurr I* rrndy to came 
(j-ulf Scree lmtnt'dintcly. 

rnn<40liilinn Prime of t/l to Sftr* 
( ti YouiiK. ('tu nun St, It.iil 

• . ■ Tnwn. i'. Hill, N.S.W. 




MISS 

PRECIOUS 
MINUTES 
sap: 



PO ACQUIRE fri*tf t-p efi and s-pan lank if you want tc> Inctk Vfcti drM.«rf. 
h'ar injiarfL'jf. pnt* /jcrr n fKidfrf u'lnfer ffltf Ii** iftri onu lAfjutn Hrrr anti 
it is buy some pi) metered calcined mannfxia from yuur aherttist. 

Make an mtnc? uf titr )»«. , der into » paate. with a Itttlc cljJu* uater. brwih 
■ t'lV /he 4nd. uh*n dry, brush vff with a clean brush. Keep ibt 
porwft-r away from dVtf culnrrri ar/fiiptirips, d/ cojjrie. littter atitl, remans 
the head tmttfl before you Afarr r/ie tob. 



tueft a 
Mir MMNMRffi- 
•Sni>/ the pilot just /enrnru^ 

• w /y. 

11 Vffur wiWm sfl s/iflr. 
/ f Hf r«> ftpad if? i» spin" — 
And her Ktty*rr* could tctl 
you juat tehy ' 





II 



Min-O XI.LLB HOSIERY MAPt IN AIJSTfltVI | A 

KAYSER too. b flying high! High 
In qualHy-^ style and wear — only 
farlcei are stlli way down 1 Step out 
smartly In jcurdy KAYSER Service 
Sheers I Dance in the tantalising 
transparency of Mlr-O-Kleer Sheers I 

And do get acquainted with the 
practical Twyn-Sylki. 
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Sim/pit> rare* wnvann . . 

Lovely Hair 



Iloiiinii«ikrr 



+i 



JANETTE 





AttOVJi ft pour hatr ts foo uiiy apply a i/aatt tonic regularly m thr manner 
ah own tore, IJiFT: Whenever pimibte get out Into tha open air tike 
gtr] and ffioe your hatr a thorough b r tu&htnff. 



If J EGULAR Ahampou- 
mff^ l&ft brushing, eon- 
f x ditioning. the right 
sort, of permajn?nt wave and 
brightening rinse— these are a 
few of the essentials for truly 
beautiful hair. 

To k.-^ii your hoir In a perfectly 
healthy ntate there Eire just half a 
dozen things, you must do about li. 

First, you must shampoo regularly 
for thr .sake o\ cleanliness Lo jstlmu- 
19 c* the acftlp, to put a sheen on 
your hair. 

fuT Lhe shampoo Ufic n gund soap 
—a creamed on*, for preference. Cut 
into shavings, put into a Jmj and 
pour hot. water over. Leave until 
the soup has dlst-olved and then run 
thr liquid * into the hair. 



Work up n (rood tallier. ruuse well, 
and then apply another tat of 
Hqtiuflrd creamed «oap. Hub well 
Into hair and scalp again until x 
thick lather has fanned, then rinse 
in sevemJ waters 

Next use a brightening rinse In 
the last Water— a little lemon Juice 
for fair hair or some vinegar for 
the brunette Better still, try one 
of the Special rUmes Which yoU can 
hi;v a-t your chemist's or at the 
•uilrl ginXlK fUUnlisr ol > our liiiidJtie 
Store. The latter are made Up to 
suit difletrruL hair cftlntji. And that 
dofcsti't mi'nn a hnlr dye I 

A dye is a tricky thing to use. and 
needs expert attention If It'* to be 
a aucoess, 

One sorl will burnish fair hair, for 
Instance; aLhorA will give life and 
depth of color to dark hair. 

Brightening you Can do for your- 
self at home, and It dowrt't change 
thr color ur your hnlr but merely 
Ugh teas or brightens it 

You must do some conditioning 



MONDAY: To-day 

I found the 
secret of 



*Ct*mplex tan-beau t y 1 ' \ { <Jj *mm 



Yea, to-day I wa* tn traduced to 
Cortnnc Roar Crrjim, a beauty 
product that no woman, however 
lovely, hhuuld be without' Perfect 
jwwder base, "Coriime" Hose 
Cream u* lhe natural beauty 
emulator] lor the akin, and bo it 
cieanaea, rejuvenates and beau ti- 
ne* bjc nothing d*e can. 

Baltic* */* ind 1,'- Tub*-* 1/0 
li f i,»ni(-ni .mi Btiatilj linn 

Corinne 
ROSE CREAM 

THE ONE POWDER BASE 
THAT BEAUTIFIES 




every now and then -whenever your 
hair buglriA io lunk dry and stringy 
or berromc* lifeless 

One of the best methods Is to 
datoiraie the acnlp with olive oil. 
align tly warini'd, before you -shampoo 
-or preferably the night before 
Make Ufcttti pnrLln&j all over your 
head and apply the oil with COttOn- 
WOOl. 

Do thus for *oveTal wwlcs and your 
hair will take on thr brilliant sheen 
nf health 

In nddttinri It Lb possible to obtain 
KTNTjul [rrntmenr* w beauty salons 
lor gottlng extra dry or estm oily 
hair back U> norma] 

Try q hair ronic 

IP yuur hair is. very RTCasy. you 
may ttnd a. tonic necessarj in 
odrtitloi] to aimmpooloa arid treat- 
ment 

You must have a K u °d "penn ** 
You need only Lhe ends permanently 
waved for the styles of Ui-day *a 
you can afford tc have a much 
beuor wave than when you hud a 
whole head dann, 

Try ■ waving Jf your hair 
la fine, elrctrlc wavhig for thick, 
stubborn hair. 

In any eaa*\ owk your halrdrea'ar'A 
advice He or she will know the 
kind at wnvir t.haL will 5irit your 
hair besi 

li you huvc dLfliculty lit kcepine 
yoiir hair In ltd waves, then you 
niusi una a finturui lotltKi, 

PertiapA ynu have Ltiut atuhlKjrri 
son ol hair unit malpn you de- 
'.■iiic U s quite hopeless for you 
over tu jitrtue far the wtU-arootnert 
look. Yet Lhi±i sort oj hair be - 
come* quite m»riDu(eahlE' when a 
ACttlhK .■p'1'..r; L» U5Cd. 

fSven fine haLr Lhat usually &etB 
well with water will set oven better 
If a light " : [etlon ti iued 

Yuu mudt know i in- hnlr hLvlen 
tiiat. Mfil yoo No matter how popu- 
lar a certain coiffure. If It doesn't 
Matter you. make you look smarter, 
pre (titof « yuuriffer, or Improve you 
in any way ai all. then rind Mini« 
other l»air Atyle. Or experiment and 
find an adaptation of the current 
vi.. -in that will suit ynu. 

Pmally— and IVe mentioned this 
sei often before, but 1L is tremeli- 
doLuty important do hruah your 
luilr , i I'h' and morning. 

Don't be alrulcl ol brunhlng out 
the waves Flegiitar hrufihlny will 
make them faJJ into poaltlort better 
beaktea kecplny your hair clean, 
fftlniiilitCltig \our M-alp. and pLULiiiv 
n potifih on your hair. 




Ar»d it could bfl y^ur* too 1 H ,!„• r, i Ir-.vn-. Il.e? »no< 
lajdrtiMOn, ANV fliil C^n rnn*i I it™, oil I'e Iratcine ol sono 

imip-Ii'- tflntiaQi til^ic rhnUina tj-. khaa kwn Su ; 
ona thing moil men deiiwid n 4 'lowc fa Ail, vid 
KeJV. si*vitm.' f 4<n Pc»niif\ will snip tc. on* ftyy 
ajmplwran fhpt dadea!* wait blfusm of 4 '.nnhjy uafettad 
•o\m b**cn <*\ hauntuia It^jrtwce wflflmK w«- 1 1 -'■ 
rjpjiiicj*! Mt clow o* drr 

RACHEL PEACH. BRUNET1E &UNTALN 
AND NATURAL 

ERASMIC CREAM IVAWISHING AND COLD. l/\ TUBE 



ERASMIC FACE POWDER I'i 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 601 0 



42 ^llomeiiiakvr 



The Australian Women's Weekly — July 5, 194) 



Should a Bride Be Told ? 




NOW- MO BAP BREATH BEHIND HER SPARKLING SMILE / 
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Ottt-n orltl elegance in . . . 

>l0IH lfi\ HOME 



• Combining the streamlined utility of modern 
architecture with the elegance of period furnishings, 
the home shown here is the result of very careful 
planning. 

Many ideos for comfort and con- 
venience collected by the owners 
over some years are incorporated, 
not only in the building of the 
house, but in its furnishings and 
work-saving equipment. 



S IIiMH<-in*ik:4-r 



By 
OUR 
HOME 
DECORATOR 






,1 MM AflH 

QSE OF the most convenient intl-attotiom w a nyutcm 
of radio loud-speaken thrattafi the ttuu*e. Here i,i twt- 
jmr-olfi daughter Jenntfet with her nursery irans* 
witter from irhicl? any wund cc-n to ^'o r rf t>jronq>>'n 
portable rdcti^OQ sot ami ffl ottier ptir/.j nf the hww. 



CREAM exterior of 
JtfapsL)T«. home of 
Lieut. John Humeri 
and M ■■ Human 
with maximum 
ntimbrr of mindiiitt. 
pteuza /itsf ticlaw 
tunrmtm rand mn- 
dedfc off irmiiw bed- 
rwrn /rtTprrnr catnr 
scheme i* taiiu trjd 
cream — naft blue 
ail - aver carpets 
awl blue irehhinfl 
on the lana cream 
Venetian Minds. 



mm 

pnliihed 



FURS tSHED 

an^, the dmma-Tfiatn 
feature.* Heaenr.y WtHjWd 
<.i riii cJmir-stttfis, Mue rToar-fcnrjfJ; 
trtrtdou* drapes, and soft hlue carpet, 
cnn&Lca in iHvct canttlantickx and hiohiy- 
ilver on ttir jide.anard are in keeping. 





IK the bednumi iieat'tlv- podded ola&etl chintz in which the thittLitiant 
cotar u Wwr is wied far qistlt avd bed-head Floor ~ttn#t.h erurtatns and 
draper, aruund kidney -a! i aped dressing- table ate of the name ehintz. 
Bathroom opening nff thts room is in mttth room -pink 



HOUSEWIFE'S 
1 1 1: 1 Tastier 



RECIPE I'D It 
Bnukfasls ■ ■ ■ 



j0% 



Oocxon iw.ammr.nn C'Kiirwolo km $IOMI*Q children 
Mptturtg adult* lwt.ni.iu Crromrwfu £<mfarm mr>" n.um-.hmr-' 
than any other break fa »t cereal ami Iwctiuiu if H On ubundorr 
louree of vr<urn«rt» 81 und L Ovji hum! bcviy ontl tjio>>i U'k. 
riMTisrt m»«* tv«i,tei SVikc-i prulrr to wrvc CrTflmOalp. bfrcilw 
.(-. run fulty ■fl.wn.ii "vikei if Firiul davnuttl-r wim iHe lurnili, 
Jl taiiM 5 mlhijf^ |t| ,ir«(x-(»' $ IfltflT plat« rc«1 




^ in vir 1. 1: ii vn iv 




CIRCULAR SVNROOM. Thl» u limply turnMieil with wide., cnmlvrtatslr 
tlay >Ki mttt wutg-Kiripri ctuhitmt at hntk. larjc rdnirj una mall 
circular tatilc In l/tr ctntrt AnoUiet ;ol)(f, tri-ura-|H)i»MI. Jiii/di mu^tr - 
ztnrt and boaki Colm acheme if rrcam amt tilur 



SOLPAH 

: \hAG\C: 




UNO FLOOR 




)NWF100R! 




AND IT SAVED 

HER POUNDS' 

• Dory hS« Nfiol- .-r on 
fHM kilchm Fl-cmr lank 
N»w n.-;-,. i would «nt t&n 
wt'h MijKi -.. trowlrhi't »l? Vhat 
co« you do? SOLPAH IT I V*k 

Solpoh rirjhl Orat yaw. oW l«rioir»u»Tt 
Ortd v.' Q (p^t. 

Imq n*i* kitchttn ILi.i 4.»J ale 
Wpo/l In- twfnro^rTi flrmn lor 

• .■KH^rn crmriir and* tt*%i wtactf 
S^*rn4e«n ruLrhrn cg/okm tar you 
fa ctoati from. W/wh wan )nV* 

fi(W. nyrrf* fo r^nflf .rr ,,„; oor 

• »p*rf »n Mom* Dpto.wfwu. /o 
«r*y pc'tonirr od*>rc«. 7S Mary 
Strrtt it, fmtm, Sfdrnmy. MS W 
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